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'-^ THE LUSIAD. 

Some^ blindly wandering, holy Faith disclaim'"*. 
And fierce through all wild rages civil flame. 
High sound the titles of the English crown. 
King of Jerusalemf , his old renown ! 
Alas, delighted with an airy name. 
The thin dim shadow of departed fame, 

♦ Some, blindly wanderings holy Faith disclaim — The constitu- 
tion of Germany, observes Puffendorff, may be said to verify 
the fable of the Hydra, with this difference, that the heads of 
the German state bite and devour each other. At the time 
when Camoens wrote, the German empire was plunged into all 
the miseries of a religious war, the Catholics using every en- 
deavour to rivet the chains of Popery, the adherents of Luther 
as strenuously endeavouring to shake them ojff. 

f High tound the titles qf the English croton. 
King qf Jerusalem — ^This is a mistake. The title of King 
of Jerusalem was never assumed by the Kings of England. 
Robert, Duke of Normandy, son of William the Conqueror, 
was elected King of Jerusalem by the army in Syria, but 
declined it in hope of ascending the throne of England, which 
attempt was defeated. Regnier, Count d'Anjou, father of 
Margaret, queen of Henry VI. was flattered with the mock 
royalty of Naples, Cyprus, and Jerusalem; his armorial bear- 
ing for the latter, Luna, a cross potent, between four crosses 
Sol. — Henry VHL filled the throne of England when our au- 
thor wrote this part of the Lusiad: his gothic luxury and 
conjugal brutality amply deserved the censure of the honest 
Poet. 



BOOK VII. 3 

England's stern Monarchy sunk in soft repose^ 
Luxurious riots raid his northern snows : 
^r if the starting burst of rage succeed. 
His brethren are his foes, and Christians bleed ; 
^hile Hagar's brutal race his titles stain. 
In weeping Salem unmolested reign. 
And with their rites impure her holy shrines pro&ne. 
And thou, O Graul, with gaudy trophies plumed. 
Most Christian named ; alas, in vain assumed! 
Wbat impious lust of empire steels thy breast* 
From their just Lords the Christian lands to wrest! 
While Holy Faith's hereditary foes 
Possess the treasures where Cynifio flowsf ; 
And all secure, behold their harvests smile 
^n waving gold along the banks of Nile. 

* What impkmt lust of empire tteeU thy hreast^-The French 

mslator very cordially agrees with the Portagnese Poet in 

•trictares upon Germany, England, and Italy. But when 

Mm country is touched upon, ** Mcdgri Pettitne, sajrs he, 

^ai pour man auieur, je ne cramdral pas de dire quHl tombe 

w une grande injustice. All Europe besides, however, will 

the tmth of the assertion, which stigmatizes the French 

s with the lust of extending their monarchy. 

^^whtre Cpmfio JIotcs-^A river in Africa. 

b2 



4 THE LUSIAD. 

And thou, O lost to glory, lost to fame. 
Thou dark oblivion of thy ancient name. 
By every vicious luxury debased. 
Each noble passion from thy breast erased. 
Nerveless in sloth^ enfeebling arts thy boast. 
Oh ! Italy, how fallen, how low, how lost ! 
In vain to thee the call of glory sounds. 
Thy sword alone thy own soft bosom wounds. 

Ah, Europe's sons, ye brother-powers, in yo 
The fables old of Cadmus now are true''^ : 

* The fables old qf Cadmus — Cadmus having slain the c 
which guarded the fountain of Dirce in Boeotia, sow< 
teeth of the monster. A number of armed men immed 
sprung up, and surrounded Cadmus, in order to kill him 
the counsel of Minerva he threw a precious stone i 
them, in striving for which they slew one another. On 
survived, who afterwards assisted him to build the c 
Thebes. Vid. Ovid. Met. IV. 

The foundation of this fable appears to be thus : Ci 
having slain a famous Freebooter, who infested Boeo 
number of his Banditti, not improperly called his teel 
tempted to revenge his death, but quarrelling about th 
sents which Cadmus sent them to distribute among themi 
they fell by the swords of each other. 

Terrigena pereunt per mutua vulnera fratres. 
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Fierce rose the brothers from the dragon teeth^ 

And each fell crimson *d with a brother's death. 

So fell the bravest of the Christian name« 

While dogs unclean Messiah's lore blaspheme. 

And howl their curses o'er the holy tomb. 

While to the sword the Christian race they doom. 

From age to age, from shore to distant shore. 

By various princes led, their legions pour; 

United all in one determined aim. 

From every land to blot the Christian name. 

Then wake, ye brother-powers, combined awake, 

And from the foe the great example take. 

If empire tempt ye, lo, the east expands. 

Fair and immense, her summer-garden lands: 

There boastful wealth displays her radiant store; 

Pactol and Hermus' streams o'er golden ore 

Roll their long way; but not for you they flow; 

Their treasures bkize on the stem Soldan's brow : 

For him Assyria plies the loom of gold, 

And Afric's sons their deepest mines unfold 

To build his haughty throne. Ye western powers 

To throvr the mimic bolt of Jove is yours. 



^ THE LUSIAD. 

Yours all the art to wield the arms of fire; 
Then bid the thunders of the dreadful tire 
Against the walls of proud Byzantium roar^ 
Till headlong driven from Europe's rayishM shore 
To their cold Scythian wilds^ and dreary dens. 
By Caspian mountains, and uncultured fens. 
Their fathers' seats beyond the Wolgian lake*, 
The barbarous race of Saracen betake. 
And hark, to you the woeful Greek exclaims. 
The Georgian fathers and th' Armenian dames. 
Their fairest ofispring from their bosoms torn, 
A dreadful tributef, loud imploring mourn. 



* -^-^beyond the Wolgian /o^e— The Caspian sea, so called 
from the large riyer Volga or Wolga, which empties itsetf 
ipto it. 

f Their fcarest offspring from their bosoms torn, 
A dreadfxd tribute! — ^By this barbarous policy the tyranny 
of the Ottomans has been long sustained. The troops of the 
Turkish infantry and cavalry, known by the name of Jani- 
saries, and Spahis, are thus supported, and the scribes in office 
called Mufti, says Sandjrs, <* are the sogos of Christians (and 
those the most completely furnished by nature) taken in their 
childhood from their miserable parents by a levy made every 
five years, or ofteoer Qr seldon^er, as occasion rei^uir^h."' 
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Alas, in vain ! their ofispring captive led^ 
In Hagar*s son's unhallowed temples bred. 
To rapine train'd, arise a brutal host^ 
The Christian terror, and the Turkish boast. 

Yet sleep, ye powers of Europe^ careless sleep. 
To you in vain your eastern brethren weep ; 
Yet not in vain their woe-wrung tears shall sue ; 
Though small the Lusian realms, her legions few. 
The guardian oft by heaven ordain'd before. 
The Lusian race shall guard Messiah's lore. 
When heaven decreed to crush the Moorish foe. 
Heaven gave the Lusian spear to strike the blow. 
When heaven's own laws o'er Afric's shores were 

heard. 
The gacred shrines the Lusian heroes rear'd^ ; 
Noir shall their zeal in Asia's bounds expire, 
Asia subdued shall fume with hallowed fire : 



* 0*«- ASn<?t shores — 

The sacred shrines the Lusian heroes rear'cf— Sec the note 
on page t31, Vol. IL 
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When the red sun the Lusian shore forsakes^ 
And on the kp of deepest west^ awakes^ 
O'er the wild plains^ beneath unincensed skies 
The sun shall view the Lusian altars rise. 
And could new worlds by human step be trod^ 
Those worlds should tremble at the Lusian nodf « 



* of deepest xoest — ^Alludes to the discovery and' coo- 
quest of the Brazils by the Portuguese. 

•f — — — at the Lutian nod— If our former defences of the 
exuberant declamations of Camoens are allowed by the critic, 
we doubt not but the digression, now concluded,. will appear 
with peculiar propriety. The poet having brought his heroes 
to the shore of India, indulges himself with a review of the 
state of the western and eastern worlds; the latter of which 
is now, by the labour of his heroes, rendered accessible to the 
former. The purpose of bis poem is also strictly kept in view. 
The West and the East he considers as two great empires, the 
one of the true religion, the other of a fietlse. The professors 
of the true,, disunited and destroying each other ; the pro« 
feasors of the false religion all combined to extirpate the ad- 
herents of the other. He upbraids the professors of the true 
religion for their vices, particularly for their disunion and for 
deserting the interests of holy faith. His countrymen, how- 
ever, he boasts, have been its defenders and planters, and, 
without the assistance of their brother-powers, will plant it in 
Asia. This, as it is the purpose of his hero, is directly to the- 
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BOOK VII. 

And now their ensigns blazing o*er the tide 
On India's shore the Lusian heroes ride. 
High to the fleecy clouds resplendent far 
Appear the regal towers of Malabar^ 
Imperial Calicut^ the lordly seat 
Of the first monarch of the Indian state. 
Right to the port the valiant Gama bends. 
With joyful shouts a fleet of boats attends ; 
Joyful their nets they leave and finny prey. 
And crowding round the Lusians, point the way. 
A herald now, by Vasco's high command 
Sent to the monarch, treads the Indian strand ; 
The sacred stafi* he bears, in gold he shines. 
And tells his office by majestic signs. 
As to and fro, recumbent to the gale. 
The harvest waves along the yellow dale. 



subject of the poem, and the honour, which heaven, he says, 
vouchsafed to his countrymen, in choosing them to defend and 
propagate its laws, is mentioned in the genuine spirit of that 
religious enthusiasm which breathes through the two great 
epic poems of Greece and Rome, and which gives an air of the 
most solemn importance to the Gierusalemme of Tasso. 
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10 THE LUSIAD. 

So round the herald press the wondering thron 
Recumbent waving as they pour along; 
And much his manly port and strange attire. 
And much his fair and ruddy hue admire: 
When speeding through the crowd with eager h 
And honest smiles^ a son of Afric prest : 
Enrapt with joy the wondering herald hears 
Castilia^s manly tongue salute his ears*. 
What friendly angel from thy Tago's shore 
Has led thee hither? cries the joyful Moor. 
Then hand in hand^ the pledge of faiths conjoit 
O joy beyond the dream of hope to find. 



•the herald hean 



Ccutilia^s manly tongue salute his ears, — ^This is acco 
to the truth of history. While the messenger, sent ai 
by Gama, was borne here and there, and carried of 
feet by the throng, who understood not a word of his 
guage, he was accosted in Spanish by a Moorish merchs 
native of Tunis, who, according to Osorius, had been the 
person with whom king John TL had formerly contracte« 
military stores. He proved himself an honest agent, ai 
infinite service to Gama, with whom he returned to Port 
where, according toFaria, he died in the Christian commui 
He was named Monzaida. 
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To hear a kindred Toice, the Luiian cried. 
Beyond unmeasured gulphs and seas untry'd; 
UntryM before our daring keels explored 
Our fearless way — Oh heaven, what tempei^ roared. 
While roand the vast of Afric's southmost land 
Our eastward bowsprits sought the Indian strand ! 
Amazed, o'erpower'd, the friendly stranger stood; 
A path now openM through the boundless flood ! 
The hope of ages, and the dread despair, 
AccompiishM now, and conquered— stiff his hair • 
Rose thrilling, while his labouring thoughts pursued 
The dreadful course by Gama's fate subdued, [leads 
Homeward, with generous warmth o'erflowM, he 
The Lu'sian guest, and swift the feast succeeds: 
The purple grape and golden fruitage smile; 
And each choice viand of the Indian soil 
Heap'd o'er the board, the master's zeal declare ; 
The social feast the guest and master share; 
The sacred pledge of eastern faith "^ approved. 
By wrath unaltered, and by wrong unlnoved. 

* The sacred pledge itf etutem faitk-^To eat together was 
in tbe east looked upon as theiiiviolable pledge of piotection*- 
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Now to the fleet the joyfiil herald bends. 
With earnest pace the heaven-sent friend attends: 
Now down the riYer's sweepy stream they glide. 
And now their pinnace cuts the briny tide: 
The Moor, with transport sparkling in his eyes, 
Tbe well-known make of Gama's navy spies. 
The bending bowsprit, and the mast so tall, 
Th.e sides black frowning as a castle wall. 
The high-tower'd stem, the lordly nodding prore. 
And the broad standard slowly waving o'er 
The anchor's nooony fangs. The skiff he leaves. 
Brave Gama's deck his. bounding step receives; 

As a Persian nobleman was one day walking in his garden,, a 
wretch in the utmost terror prostrated himself before him, and 
implored to be protected from tbe rage of a mnttitade who 
were in pursuit of him to take his life. The nobleman took 
a peach, eat part of it, and gave the rest to the fugitive, as- 
suring him of safety. As they approached the house, they 
met a crowd who carried the murdered corse of the nobleman's 
beloved son. The incensed populace demauided the murderen 
who stood betide him, to be delivered to their fury. The 
father, though overwhelmed with grief and anger, replied* 
*' We have eaten together, and I will not betray him.'' He 
protected the murderer of his son from the fury of his domes- 
tics and neighbours, and io the night facilitated his escape. 
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Aad/Hail, he cries: in transport Gama sprung. 

And roand his neck with friendly welcome hnng^ 

Snrapt so distant o'er the dreadful main 

To hear the music of the tongue of Spain. 

And now beneath a painted shade of state 

Beside the Ammiral the stranger sate: 

Of India's clime, the natives and the laws. 

What monarch sways them, what religion awes ? 

Why from the tombs devoted to his sires 

The son so fiatr? the valiant Chief enquires. 

In act to speak the stranger waves his hand. 

The joyful crew in silent wonder stand, 

Each gently pressing on with greedy ear» 

As erst the bending forests stoopt to hear 

Id Rhodope*, when Orpheus' heavenly strain. 

Deplored his lost Eurydice in vain; 

* Jn Khoiupe-^The well-kiiofwn fable of the descent of 
Oipheiis to hell, and the second loss of his wife, is thus ex- 
plained: ASdoneus, king of Thesprotia, whose cruelty pro- 
cored him the name of Pluto, tyrant of hell, having seized 
Eorydice, as she fled from his friend Aristaeus, detained her at 
a captive. Oipheus having charmed the tyrant with hit 
muticy hit wife wat restored, on condition that he should nol 



14 TBB U781AO. 

While with a mien that generous friendship won 
From erery heart, the stranger thus begun : 

Your glorious deeds, ye Lusians, well I know. 
To neighbouring earth the vital air I owe; 
Yet though my faith the Koran's lore revere; 
So taught my sires; my birth at proud Tangier, 
An hostile clime to Lisboa's awful name, 
I glow enraptured o'er theXusian fame; 
Proud though your nation's warlike glories shine. 
These proudest honours yield, O Chief, to thine ; 
Beneath thy dread achievements low they fall. 
And India's shore, discovered, crowns them all* 
Won by your fame, by fond affection sway'd, 
A friend I come, and offer friendship's aid. 
As on my lips Castilia's language glows. 
So from my tongue the speech of India flows: 
Mozaide my name, in India's court beloved. 
For honest deeds, but time shall speak, approved. 

look upon her, till he had conducted her oat of Thesprotia. 
Orpheus, on his journey, forfeited the condition, and irre- 
coverably lost his spouse. 
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Wlien India's Monarch greets his court again. 
For now the banqaet on the tented plain 
And sylran chase his careless hours employ* ; 
When India's mighty Lord^ with wondering joy. 
Shall hail yon welcome on his spacious shore 
Through oceans never ploughed by keel before. 
Myself shall glad Interpreter attend. 
Mine every office of the faithful friend. 
Ah ! but a stream, the labour of the oar. 
Divides my birth-place from your native shore; 
On shores unknown, in distant worlds, how sweet 
The kindred tongue the kindred face to greet! 
Such now my joy; and such, O heaven, be yours! 
Yes, bounteous heaven, your glad success secures. 
Till now impervious, heaven alone subdued 
The various horrors of the trackless flood ; 
Heaven sent you here for some great work diviue. 

And heaven inspires my breast your sacred toils to 

join. 

* For now the banquet on the tented plmn. 
And sylvan chase Ms careless hours employ'-^^The Great Mogul 
and other eastern sovereigns, attended with their coortien, 
spend annually some months of the finest season in encamp- 
ments in the field, in hunting parties^ and military amusements. 
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Vast are the shores of India's wealthful sot i ; 
Southward sea-girt she forms a demi-isle: 
His caTern'd cliffs with dark-browM forests crowned, 
Hemodian Taarus frowns her northern bound: - 
From Caspia's lake th' enormous mountain* spreads^ 
And bending eastward rears a thousand heads: 
Far to extremest sea the ridges thrown. 
By various names through various tribes are known: 
Here down the waste of Taurus' rocky side 
Two infant rivers pour the crystal tide, 
Indus the one, and one the Ganges named. 
Darkly of old through distant nations famed : 
One eastward curving holds his crooked way. 
One to the west gives his swoln tide to stray ; 
Declining southward many a land they lave. 
And widely swelling roll the sea-like wave. 
Till the twin offspring of the mountain sire 
Both in the Indian deep ingulph'd expire. 

* th* enormous nwuntain — Properly an immense chain of 

mountains, known by various names, Caucasus, Taurus, He- 
modus, Paropamissus, Orontes, Imaus, &c. and from Imaus,.. 
CQ^tended through Tartary to the sea of Kamschatka. 
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Between these streams, fair smiling to the day. 
The Indian lands their wide domains display. 
And many a league, i&r to the south they bend. 
From the broad region where the rivers end. 
Till where the shores to Ceylon's isle oppose. 
Id conic form the Indian regions close. 
To various laws the various tribes incline. 
And various are the rites esteem'd divine: 
Some as from heaven receive the Koran's lore. 
Some the dread monsters of the wild adore; 
Some bend to wood and stone the prostrate head^ 
And rear unhallowed altars to the dead. 
By Ganges' banks, as wild traditions tell*. 
Of old the tribes lived healthful by the smell; 
No food they knew, such fragrant vapours rose 
Rich from the flowery lawns where Ganges flows: 
Here now the Delhian, and the fierce Patan 
Feed their fair flocks; aiid here, an heathen clan. 



* as wild traditions tell — Pliny> imposed upon by some 
Greeks, who pretended to have been in India, relates this 
fable. Vid. Kat Hist lib. 12. For a more circumstantial 
account of the superstitions of the Indians, see the notes to 
Book 10. 
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Stern Decam's sons this fertile valleys till^ 
A clan^ whose hope to shun eternal ilJ^ 
Whose trust from every stain of guilt to save. 
Is fondly placed in Ganges' holy ware; 
If to the stream the breathless corpse be given 
They deem the spirit wings her way to heaven. 
Here by the moujLhs, where hallowed Ganges ends, 
Bengala's beauteous .Eden wide extends; 
Unrivall'd, smile her fair luxurious vales: 
And here Cambaya'^ spreads her palmy dales; 
A warlike realm, where still the martial race 
From Porus famed of yore, their lineage trace. 
Narsinga here displays her spacious line; 
In nativ;e gold her son^ and ruby shine: 
Alas, how vain! these gaudy sons of fear, 
Tren^Jbling, bow down before each hostile spear. 
And now behold; — and while he spoke he rose; 
Now with extended arm the prospect shews, — 
Behold these mountain-tops of various size 
Blend their dim ridges with the fleecy skies; 

* And here Gsfn&iya-i'-^oW' called Gazarate. This oountiy 
was known to the ancients by the name of Gedrona. 
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Nature's rude wall> against the fierce Canar 
They guard the fertile lawns of Malabar. 
Here from the mountain to the surgy main. 
Fair as a garden spreads the smiling plain : 
And lo, the Empress of the Indian powers. 
There lofly Calicut resplendent towers; 
Hers every fragrance of the spicy shore. 
Hers every gem of India's countless store: 
Great Samoreem^ her Lord's imperial style. 
The mighty Lord of India's utmost soil : 
To him the kings their duteous tribute pay. 
And at his feet confess their borrowed sway. 
Yet higher tower'd the monarchs ancient boast. 
Of old one sovereign ruled the spacious coast*. 
A votive train, who brought the Koran's lore. 
What time great Perimal the sceptre bore. 
From blest Arabia's groves to India came: 
Life were their words, their eloquence a flame 

* Of old one sovereign ruled the spacious coast, — " Whatever 
Honzaide relates of the people and their manners^ is eon^farmed 
by the histories of India, according to Barros, Castane^a, 
Maflfeus, and Osorius. Our Author, in this, imitates Homec 
and Virgil, who are fond of every opportunity to introduce any 
curious custom or vestige of antiquity." Castenu 
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Of holy zeal: fired by the powerful strain 
The lofty monarch joins the faithful train. 
And vows, at fair Medina's shrine, to close 
His life's mild eve in prayer and sweet repose. 
Gifts he prepares to deck the Prophet's tomb. 
The glowing labours of the Indian loom, 
Orixa's spices and Golconda's gems; 
Yet, ere the fleet th' Arabian ocean stems. 
His final care his potent regions claim. 
Nor his the transport of a father's name ; 
His servants now the regal purple wear. 
And high enthroned the golden sceptres bear. 
Proud Cochin one, and one fair Chal^ sways. 
The spicy Isle another Lord obeys : 
Coulam and Cananoor's luxurious fields. 
And Cranganore to various Lords he yields. 
While these and others thus the monarch- graced, 
A noble youth his care unmindful past : . 
Save Calicut, a city poor and small. 
Though lordly now, no more remain'd to fall: 
Grieved to behold such merit thus repaid. 
The sapient youth the king of kings he made. 
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And hoaour'd with the name, great Samoreem> 

The lordly titled boast of power supreme. 

And .now great Perimal* resigns his reign. 

The blissful bowers of Paradise to gain : 

Before the gale bis gaudy navy flies. 

And India sinks for ever from his eyes. 

And soon to Calicut's commodious port 

The fleets, deep-edging with the wave, resort: 

Wide o'er the shore extend the warlike piles. 

And all the landscape round luxurious smiles. 

And now her flag to every gale unfurl'd. 

She towers the Empress of the eastern world : 

Such are the blessings sapient kings bestow. 

And from thy stream such gifts, O Commerce flow. 

From that sage youth, who first reign'd king of 
He now whosways the tribes of India springs, [kings, 

♦ And now great Perimal — According to tradition, about 800 
years before Gama's voya^je, Perimal, the sovereign of India, 
having embraced the religion of Mohammed, in which he had 
been instructed by some Arabian merchants, resolved to end 
bis days as a hermit at Mecca. He divided his empire into 
diflferent sovereignties, but rendered them all tributary to the 
Zamorini of Calicut, 
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Various the tribes^ all led by fables vain. 

Their rites the dotage of the dreamfiil brain. 

All, save where Nature whispers modest care. 

Naked they blacken in the sultry air. 

The haughty nobles and the vulgar race 

Never must join the conjugal embrace; 

Nor may the stripling, nor the blooming maid. 

Oh lost to joy, by cruel rites betray M ! 

To spouse of other than their father's art. 

At Love's connubial shrine unite the heart: ^^ 

Nor may their sons, the genius and the view 

Confined and fetter'd, other art pursue. 

Vile were the stain, and deep the foul disgrace. 

Should other tribe touch one of noble race ; 

A thousand rites, and washings o'er and o'er. 

Can scarce his tainted purity restore*. 

Poleas the labouring lower clans are named; 

By the proud Nay res the noble rank is claimed ; 

* Can icarce his tainted purity restore* — ^The different tribes of 
the Gentoos are prohibited from intermarrying, neither do 
they eat together, or drink out of the same vessel. If a no- 
bleman should be touched by one of ah inferior rank, nothing, 
says Osorius, but the death of the uhfaappy commoner can 
wipe off the pollution. 
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The toils of cultore, and of art they scorn. 
The warrior's plumes their haughty brows adorn ; 
The shinipg faulchion brandish'd in the rights 
Their lefl arm wields the target in the fight; 
Of danger scornful, ever arm'd they stand 
Around the king, a stern barbarian band. 
Whatever in India holds the sacred name 
Of piety or lore, the Brahmins claim : 
^n wildest rituals, vain and painful, lost, 
Brahma their founder* as a God they boast. 

f 

* Brakma their /ot<n«fer— According to lodian mythology, 

Brahma was one of three beings created by God, and with 
vhose assistance he formed the world. The Brahmins devote 
themselves to the offices of religion, and many, from their 
^ief in the transmigration of souls, abstain from all animal 
^« fearful lest they might devour what was once adored as 
^dhinity. Their dreadful penances still continue; what can 
^etrue moralist think of the Brahmin, who (upon the au- 
thority of Mr. Dow) from religious principles, fixes his eyes 
OQ his nose till he can see in no other direction ; he who 
clenches his fist till the nails grow out of the back of his hand; 
and he who twists his neck about, till his face is unalterably 
fixed backward? Yet to these penahcies we are told the Brah- 
mm submits with the greatest patience, and considers them 
as the certain means of purification from sin. Yet however 
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To crown their meal no meanest life expires. 

Pulse, fruit, and herbs alone their board requires: 

Alone in lewdness riotous and free. 

No spousal ties withhold, and no degree: 

Lost to the heartrties, to his neighbour's arms 

The willing husband yields his spouse's charms: 

In unendear'd embraces free they blend; 

Yet but the husband's kindred may ascend 

The nuptial couch : alas^ too blest, they know 

Nor jealousy's suspense, nor burning woe; 

The bitter drops which oft from dear affection flow;. 

But should my lips each wond'rous scene unfold. 

Which your glad eyes will soon amazed behold. 

Oh, long before the various tale could run. 

Deep in the west would sink yon eastern sun. 



auBtere in other respects, the Brahmins abandon themselves, 
without the least scruple, to the most abominable lusts; 
esteeming it the privilege of their sanctity to riot in the most 
guilty excesses; and such is the superstition of the Indians, 
that they cheerfully submit their wives and daughters to 
the arms of these idolaters, considering it an act of holiness, 
and a sign of the divine fevour towards them, and his forgiveness 
of their past transgressions. 



\ 
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^<^ few, all wealth from China to the Nile, 
"^II balsams, fruit, and gold on Indians bosom smile. 

While thus the Moor his faithful tale reveaPd, 
^^ide o'er the coast the voice of Rumour swelPd ; 
^^^ first some upland vapour seems to float 
^^ali as the smoke of lonely shepherd cot, 
^oon o'er the dales the rolling darkness spreads, 
-^nd -wraps in hazy clouds the mountain heads, 
^^e leafless forest and the utmost lea ; 
A.nd wide its black wings hover o'er thie sea: 
The tear-dropt bough hangs weeping in the vale. 
And distant navies rear the mist- wet sail. 
I ^ Fame increasing, loud and louder grew, 
I And to the sylvan camp resounding flew ; 
A lordly band, she cries, of warlike mien^ 
Of face and garb in India never seen. 
Of tongue unknown, through gulphs undared before. 
Unknown their aim, have reached the Indian shore. 
To hail their Chief the Indian Lord prepares. 
And to the fleet he sends his bannered Nayres: 

VOU 111* c 
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As to the bay the nobles press along. 
The wondering city pours th' unnumbered throi 
And now brave Gama and his splendid train^ 
Himself adornM in all the pride of Spain^ 
Itk gilded barges slowly bend to shore. 
While to the lute the gently-falling oar 
Now breaks the surges of the briny tide. 
And now the strokes the cold fresh stream divid 
Pleased with the splendour of the Lusian band. 
On every bank the crowded thousands stand. 
Begirt with high -plumed nobles^ by the flood ^ 
The first great Minister of India stood. 
The Catual his name In India's tongue ; 
To Gama swift the lordly Regent sprung: 
His open arms the valiant Chief enfold. 
And now he lands him on the shore of gold : 
With pomp unwonted India's nobles greet 
The fearless heroes of the warlike fleet, 
A couch on shoulders borne, in India's mode. 
With gold the canopy and purple glow'd. 
Receives the Lusian captain ; equal rides 
The lordly Catual, and onward guides. 



BOOR Til. 27 

While Gama's train, and thousands of the throng 

Of India's sons, encircling pour along. 

^ohold discourse in various tongues they try; 

'•J vain J the accents unremember'd die 

hstant as utter'd. Thus on Babel's plain 

^ch builder heard his mate, and heard in rain. 

Gama the while, and India's second Lord, 

Hold glad responses, as the various word 

Tile faithful Moor unfolds. - The city gate 

They past, and onward, towered in sumptuous state. 

Before them now the sacred temple rose ; 

The portals wide the sculptured shrines disclose. 

The Chiefs advance, and, entered now, behold 

The gods of wood, cold stone, and shining gold; 

Various of figure, and of various face. 

As the foul Demon will'd the likeness base. 

Taught to behold the rays of godhead shine 

Fair imaged in the human face divine. 

With sacred horror thrill'd, the Lusians viewed 

The monster forms. Chimera-like, and rude*. 

♦ The fnonster-farmil Chhnera'like, and n«fe— Chimera, a 
mcHister slain by Bellerophon. 

C 2 First, 
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Here spreading horns an human visage bore; 
So frown'd stern Jove in Lybia's fane of yore. 
One body here two various faces rear'd ; 
So ancient Janus o^er his shrine appear'd. 
An hundred arms another brandished wide; 
So Titan*s son* the race of heaven defy'd. 
And here a dog his snarling tusks displayM : 
Anubis thus in Memphis*^ hallowed shade 
Grinned horrible. With vile prostrations low 
Before these shrines the blinded Indians bow. 
And now again the splendid pomp proceeds ; 
To India's Lord the haughty Regent leads. 
To view the glorious Leader of the fleet 
Increasijig thousands swell o*er every street ; 
High o'er the roofs the struggling youths ascend. 
The hoary fathers o'er the portals bend. 

First, dire Chimera's conquest was enjoin'd, 
A mingled monster of no mortal kind; 
Behind a dragon's fiery tail was spread, 
A goat's rough body bore a lion's head; 
Her pitchy nostrils flaky flames expire. 
Her gaping throat emits infernal fire. 

Pope's IL VI, 
* So TttanU ion— Briareua. 
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The windows sparkle with the glowrng blaze 
Of female eyes> and miagling diamonds' raysw 
And now the train with solemn state and slow. 
Approach the royal gate, through many a row 
Of fragrant wood walks^ and of balmy bowers. 
Radiant with fruitage, ever gay with flowers. 
Spacious the dome its pillar'd grandeur spread,. 
Nor to the burning day high tower'd the head; 
The citron groves around the windows glow'd, 
And branching palms their grateful shade bestow'd; 
The mellow light a pleasing radiance cast; 
The marble walls Daedalian sculpture graced. 
Here India's fate"*, from darkest times of old. 
The wondrous Artist on the stone inrollM; 
Here o'er the meadows,, by Hydaspes* stream. 
In fair array the marshaled legions seem r 
A youth of gleeful eye the squadrons led. 
Smooth was his cheek, and glow'd with purest red<; 

* Here In^^i fate— The descsiptioa. of the palace of the 
Zamorim, situated among aromatic groves, is according to 
history; the embellishment of the walls is in imitation oi 
Viigil's deacription of the Palace of king Latinos. 
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Around his spear the curling vine-leaves vrared ; 
And by a streamlet of the river laved. 
Behind her founder> Nysa^s vealls were rear'd ; 
So breathing life the ruddy god appeared. 
Had Semele* beheld the smiling boy. 
The mother's heart had proudly heavM with joy. 
Unnumbered here were seen th' Assyrian throng. 
That drank whole rivers as they march'd along: 
Each eye seemM earnest on their vrarrior queen. 
High was her port, and furious was her mien ; 
Her valour only equalPd by her lust ; 
Fast by her side her courser paw'd the dust. 
Her son's vile rivalf ; reeking to the plain 
Fell the hot sweat-drops as he champt the rein. 



* Had Semele beheld the smiling boy — The Thcban Bacchus, 
to whom the Greek fabulists ascribed the Indian expedition of 
Sesostris or Osiris king of Egypt. 

f Her son*s vile rival — " The infamous passion of Semi- 
ramis for a horse, has all the air of a fable invented by the 
Greeks to signify the extreme libidiny of that queen. Her 
incestuous passion for her son Nynias, however, is confirmed 
by the testimony of the best authors. Shocked at such an 
horrid amour, Nynias ordered her to be put to death." Castera* 
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And here display'd, most glorious to behold^ 
The Grecian banners opening many a fold, 
SeemM trembling on the gale ; at distance far 
The Ganges laved the wide-extended war. 
Here the blue marble gives the helmet's gleam. 
Here from the cnirass shoots the golden beam. 
A proud-ey'd youth, with palms unnumber'd gay. 
Of the bold veterans led the brown array; 
Scornful of mortal birth enshrined he rode, 
Call'd Jove his father''^, and assumed the god. 

While dauntless Gama and his train surveyed 
The sculptured walls, the lofty Regent said ; 
For nobler wars than these you wondering sec 
That ample space th' eternal fates decree: 
Sacred to these th' unpictured wall remains. 
Unconscious yet of vanquished India's chains. 
Assured we know the awful day shall come. 
Big with tremendous fate, and India's doom. 

♦ CalPd Jove ?us father — The bon mot of. Olympias on this 
pretension of her son Alexander, was admired by the ancients. 
** This hot-headed youth, forsooth, cannot be at rest unless he 
embroil me in a quarrel with Juno.-'' Qdott. Curt. 
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The song of Brahma, by the god their sire 
Taught to illame the dread divrning fire. 
From the drear mansions of the dark ai)ode8 
Awake the dead, or call th' infernal gods; 
Then round the flame, while glimmering ghastly 
Behold the foture scene arise to view. [blue^ 

The sons of Brahma in the magic hour 
Beheld the foreign foe tremendous low^r; 
Unknown their tongue, their face, and strange attire,. 
And their bold eye-balls burn'd with warlike ire: 
They saw the chief o'er prostrate India rear 
The glittering terror? of his awfbr spean 
But swift behind these wintery days of woe 
A spring of joy arose in liveliest glow. 
Such gentle manners leagued with wisdom reign'd 
In the dread victors, and their rage restrain'd : 
Beneath their sway majestic, wise, and mild,. 
Proud of her victors' laws thrice happier India 
So to the prophets of the Brahmin train [smiled.. 
The visions rose, that never rose in vain • 

The Regent ceased; and now with solemn pace 
The Chiefs approach the regal hall of grace. 
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The tap'stried walls with gold were pictured o*er*. 
And flowery velvet spread the marble floor. 
In all the grandeur of the Indian state. 
High on a blazing couch the Monarch sate, 
With starry gems the purple curtains shined. 
And ruby flowers and golden foliage twined 
Aroand the silver pillars: High o'er head 
The golden canopy its radiance shed : 
Of cloth of gold the sovereign's mantle shone> 
And his high turban flamed with precious stone. 
Sublime and awful was his sapient mien, 
Lordly his posture,, and his brow serene- 
An hoary sire submiss on bended knee, 
(Low bowM his head^) in India's luxury, 
A kaff , all fragrance to the glowing taste, 
^fore the king each little while replaced. 

* T%e tapUtriedvoalls with goldu/ere fnctured c^er, ' 
And fiowery velvet spread the maifhle floor, — ^According to 
Glorias. 

t A fcq/"— The Betel. This is a particular luxury of the 
^t The Indians powder it with the firuit of Areca, or drunken 
^tetreef and chew it, swallowing the juice. Its virtues, ihey 
^'^t preserve the teeth, strengthen the stomach, and incite t9 

c3 
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The patriarch Brahmin, soft and slow he rose. 
Advancing now to lordly Gama bows. 
And leads him to the throne: in silent state 
The Monarch's nod assigns the Captain's seat; 
The Lusian train in humbler distance stand: 
Silent the Monarch eyes the foreign band 
With awful mien; when valiant Gama broke 
The solemn pause, and thus majestic spoke; 

From where the crimson sun of evening laves 
His blazing chariot in the western waves^ 
I come, the herald of a mighty King, 
And holy vows of lasting friendship bring 

venery. It iv so esteemed in India, that its origin is deri^ 
from heaven. Ihgasiri, one of the wives of the celesi 
spirits, carried Argtonem^ an Indian, one day to heaven, fr 
whence he stole the betel^ and planted it on earth. And 
this reason, he who cultures the betel^ must, as necessary to 
thriving, steal the stock which he plants. The leaf is so 1 
our common ivy, that s«me Indian Ambassadors at Lisbon h] 
used the latter mixed with the Cypress apples instead of 
areca, and have said, that in virtue it was mucb th^ same w 
the Indian plant. Our dictionaries called the betel, the bast 
pepper. 
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To thee, O Monarch, for resounding Fame 
^ar to the west has borne thy princely name, 
Ajl India's sovereign Thou! Nor deem I sue, 
Crreat as thou art, the humble suppliant's due. 
Whate'er from western Tagus to the Nile, 
inspires the monarch's wish, the merchant's toil, 
J'rom where the north-star gleams o'er seas of frost, 
1*0 Ethiopia's utmost burning coast, 
Whatever the sea, whatever the land bestows. 
Id My great Monarch's realm unbounded flows. 
Pleased thy high grandeur and renown to hear,^ - 
My Sovereign offers friendship's bands sincere: 
Mutual he asks them, naked of disguise. 
Then every bounty of the srpiling skies 
Shower'd on his shore and thine, in mutual flow. 
Shall joyful Commerce on each shore bestow. 
Our might in war, what vanquish'd nations fell 
Beneath our spear, let trembling Afric tell; 
Survey my floating towers, and let thine ear. 
Dread as it roars, our battle thunder hear. 
If friendship then thy honest wish explore. 
That dreadful thunder on thy foes shall roan 
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Our banners oVr the crimson field shall swe^p^ 
And our tall navies ride the foamy deep. 
Till not a foe against thy land shall rear 
Th' inyading bowsprit, or the hostile spear; 
My King, thy brother, thus thy wars shall join. 
The glory his, the gainful harvest thine. 

Brave Gama spake : the Pagan King replies. 
From lands which now behold the morning rise. 
While eve's dim clouds the Indian sky enfold. 
Glorious to us an offer'd league we hold. 
Yet shall our will in silence rest unknown. 
Till ^hat your land, and who tK4 King you own. 
Our Council deeply weigh. Let joy the while. 
And the glad feast the fleeting hours beguile. 
Ah ! to the wearied mariner, long tost 
O'er briny waves, how sweet the long-sought coast! 
The night now darkens; on the friendly shore 
Let soft repose your wearied strength restore. 
Assured an answer from our lips to bear. 
Which, not displeased, your Sovereign Lord shall 
be^r. 
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^ore now we add not* — ^From the hall of state 
Withdrawn, they now approach the Regent's gate; 
I'he sumptuous banquet glows; all India's pride 
HeapM on the board the royal feast supplied. 
AW o'er the dew-drops of the eastern lawn 
^learned the pale radiance of the star of dawn. 
The valiant Gama on his couch reposed. 
And balmy rest each Lusian eye-lid closed ; 

When the high Catual, watchful to fulfil 
The cautious mandates of his Sovereign's will. 
In secret converse with the Moor retires. 
And, earnest, much of Lusus' sons enquires; 
What laws, what holy rites, what monarch sway'd 
The warlike race ? When thus the just Mozaide: 

The land from whence these warriors well I know, 
(To neighbouring earth my hapless birth I owe) 
Illustrious Spain, along whose western shores 
Grey-dappled eve the dying twilight pours.— 

* Mare now we add not — ^The tenor of this first cooversatioa 
between the Zamorim and Gama, is accor4ing to the truth of 
history. 
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A wond'rous prophet gave their holy lore^ 

The Godlike Seer a virgin-mother bore^ 

Th' Eternal Spirit on the human race. 

So be they taught, bestow'd such awful grace. 

In war unmatched they rear the trophied crest: 

What terrors oft have thrill'd my infant breast*. 

When their brave deeds my wondering fathers told 

How from the lawns, where crystalline and cold. 

The Guadiana rolls his murmuring tide; 

And those where, purple by the Tago*s side. 

The lengthening vineyards glisten o'er the field; 

Their warlike sires my routed sires expelPd. 

Nor paused their rage; the furious seas they braved ; 

Nor loftiest walls, nor castled mountains saved ; 



* fVhat terrors oft have ihriWd my infant breast — ^The enfhu* 
siasm with which Monzaida, a Moor, talks of the Portuguese, 
may perhaps to some appear unnatural. Camoens seems to 
be aware of this by giving a reasou for that enthusiasm in the 
first speech of Monzaida to Gam a ; 

Heaven sent you here for some great ivork divine. 
And heaven inspires my breast your sacred toils to join. 
That this Moor did conceive a great affection for Gama, whose 
religion he embraced, and to whom he proved of the utmost 
service, is according to the truth of history. 
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^und Afric's Uionsand bays their navies rode. 
And their proud armies o'er oar armies trod. 
^OT less, let Spain through all her kingdoms own, 
^*er other foes their dauntless valour shone: 
^^t Gaul confess, her mountain ramparts wild, 
Mature in vain the hoar Pyrenians piled. 
^o foreign lance could e'er tlieir rage restrain, 
^Oconquer'd still the warrior race remain, 
^ore would you hear, secure your care may trust 
^he answer of their lips, so nobly just, 
Conscious of inward woKth, of manners plain, 
^heir mailly souls the gilded lie disdain. 
Then let thine eyes their lordly might admire. 
And mark the thunder of their arms of fire: 
The shore with trembling hears the dreadful sound. 
And rampired walls lie smoking on the ground. 
Speed to the fleet; their arts, their prudence weigh. 
How wise in peace, in war how dread, survey. 

With keen desire the craftful Pagan burn'd ; 
Soon as the morn in orient blaze returu'd. 
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To view the fleet his splendid train prepares; 
And now attended by the lordly Nayres^ 
The shore they cover, now the oar-men sweep 
The foamy surface of the azure deep i 
And now brave Paulus gives the friendly haod^ 
And high on Gama's lofty deck they stand. 
Bright to the day the purple sail-cloths glow^ 
Wide to the gale the silken ensigns flow;, 
The pictured flags display the warlike strife;: 
Bold seem the heroes as inspired by life. 
Here arm to arm the single combat strains. 
Here burns the battle on the tented plains 
General and fierce; the meeting lances thrust/ 
And the black blood seems smoking on the dust. 
With earnest eyes the wondering Kegent views 
The pictured warriors, and their history sues.. 
But now the ruddy juice, by Noah found*. 
In foaming goblets circled vswiftly round,. 
And o'er the deck swift rose the festive board ; 
Yet smiling oh, refrains the Indian Lord: 

* the ruddy juice by Noah found — Gen. ix. 20. And- 

Koah began to be an husbandman, and he planted a vmeyard, and 
he drank qf the xcine, &c 



I 
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Hia fitrth forbad with other tribe to join 

The sacred meal^ esteemM a rite divinef, 

^n bold Tibrations^ thrilliDg on the ear, 

The battle sounds the Lnsian trumpets rear; 

^ad burst the thunders of the arms of fire. 

Slow round the sails the clouds of smoke aspire, 

Aud rolling their dark volumes o'er the day. 

The Lusian war, in dreadful pomp, display. 

Id deepest thought the careful Regent weighed 

The pomp and power at Gama^s nod bewray'd. 

Yet seemM alone in wonder to behold 

The glorious heroes and the wars half told 

In silent poesy — Swift from the board 

High crownM with wine, uprose the Indian Lord; 

Both the bold Gam as, and their generous Peer, 

The brave Coello, rose, prepared to hear. 

Or, ever courteous, give the meet reply : 

Fixt and encpiiring was the Regent's eye: 

* Hirfadih forbade mth other tribe to join 
The sacred meal, esteemed a rite e^ine, — The opinion of the 
ncredness of the table is very ancient in the Eatt. It is 
plainly to be discovered in the history of Abrjaham, and the 
Hebrew patriarchs. 
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The warlike image of an hoary sire^ 
Whose name shall live till earth and time expirej. 
His wonder fixt ; and more than human glowed 
The hero's look ; his robes of Grecian mode ; 
A bough^ his ensign^ in his right he waved, 
A leafy bough — ^But I^ fond man depraved ! 
Where would I speed, as mad'ning in a dream. 
Without your aid, ye Nymphs of Tago*s stream t 
Or yours, ye Dryads of Mondego's bowers ! 
Without your aid how vain my wearied powers! 
Long yet and various lies my arduous way 
Through lowering tempests and a boundless sea* 
Oh then, propitious hear your son implore. 
And guide my vessel to the happy shore. 
Ah ! see how long what perilous days, what woes 
On many a foreign coast around me rose. 
As dragg'd by Fortune's chariot wheels along 
I sooth'd my sorrows with the warlike song*; 
Wide ocean's horrors lengthening now around. 
And now my footsteps trod the hostile ground; 

* the warlike song — ^Though Camoens began his Lusiad 

in Portugal, almost the whole of it was written while on the- 
ocean, while in Africa, and in India. See his Life* 



. UOOK VII. . 43 

Yet mid each danger of iumultuoiu war 

Your Lusiait heroes ever claioi'd my care: 

As Canace* of oldj ere self-destroy'd^ 

One hand the pen, and one the sword employ 'd. 

Degraded now, by poverty abhorr'd. 

The guest dependent at the Lordling's board : 

Now blest with all the wealth fond hope could crave. 

Soon I beheld that wealth beneath the wave 

For ever lostf ; myself escaped alone. 

On the wild shore all friendless, hopeless, thrown; 

My life, like Judah's heaven-doom'd king of yore:^. 

By miracle prolonged ; yet not the more 

To end my sorrows: woes succeeding woes 

Belied my earnest hopes of sweet repose : 



* Am Gsnaev— Daughter of Eolus. Her father having 
thrown her incestuous child to the dogs, sent her a sword, 
with which she slew herself. In Ovid she vnrites an epistle to 
her hushand-hrother, where she thus describes herself; 

Dextra tenet calamumi strictum tenet altera ferrum. 

-f Soon I beheld thai xaealth beneath the wave 
For ever lost-^See the life of Camoens. 

X My l\fe^ like Judah^s hemen-fbHfm'd king qf yor«— >Heze- 
kiali. Sec Isaiah xxxviii. 



4 
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In place of bays around my brows to shed 
Their sacred honours, o^er my destined head 
Foul Calumny proclaimed the fraudful tale^ 
And left me mourning in a dreary jail*. 
Such was the meed, alas! on me bestowed, 
BestowM by those for whom my numbers glow'd^ 
By those who to my toils their laurel honours owed.. 

Ye gentle Nymphs of Tago's rosy bowers^ 
Ah, see what letter'd Patron*Lords are yours I 
Dull as the herds that graze their flowery dales^ 
To them in vain the injured Muse bewails: 
No fostering care their barbarous hand» bestow. 
Though to the Muse their fairest fame they owe.. 
Ah, cold may prove the future Priest of Fame 
Taught by my fate : yet will I not disclaim 

* And left me mourning in a dreary jml — This, and the 
whole paragraph front 

Degraded now^ by poverty abhorr^dy 
alludes to his fortunes in India. The latter circumstance w- 
lates particularly to the base and inhuman treatment he re- 
ceived on his return to Goa, after his unhappy shipwredu 
See his life.^ 
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Your smiles, ye Muses of Mondego's shade. 

Be still my dearest joy your happy aid! 

And hear my yow; Nor kiug, nor loftiest peer 

Shall e'er from Me the song of flattery hear; 

Nor crafty tyrant, who la office reigns. 

Smiles on his king, and binds the land in chains; 

His king's worst foe: Nor he whose raging ire. 

And raging wants, to shape his course, conspire; 

True to the clamours of the blinded crowd. 

Their changeful Proteus, insolent and loud ; 

Nor he whose honest mien secures applause. 

Grave though he seem, and father of the laws. 

Who, but half-patriot, niggardly denies 

Each other's merit, and withholds the prize : 

Who fiipurus the Muse, nor feels the raptured strain. 

Useless by him esteemed, and idly vain: 

For him, for these, no wreath my hand shall twine; 

On other brows th' immortal rays shall shine : 

He who the path of honour ever trod. 

True to his King, his country, and his God, 

On his blest head my bands shall fix the crown 

Woie of the deathless laurels of Renown. 
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In flevaral parti of the Lusiad the Portugaese Poet h«i 
given ample proof that he could catch the genuine spirit of 
Homer and Virgii. The seventh Lusiad throughout bears a 
striking resemblance to the seventh and eighth .Sneid. Much 
of the action is naturally the same j .£neas lands in Italy^ and 
Gama in India; but the conduct of Camoens, in his masterly 
imitation of his great model, particularly demands observa- 
tion. Had Statins or Ovid described the landing or receptiod 
of JEneas, we should undoubtedly have been presented with 
pictures different from those of the pencil of Virgil. We should 
have seen much bustle and fire, and perhaps much smoke and 
false dignity. Yet if we may judge from the Odyssey, Homer* 
had he written the .£neid, would have written as the Roman 
Poet wrote, would have presented us with a calm majestic 
narrative, till every circumstance was explained, and then 
would have given the concluding books of hurry and fire. In 
this manner has Virgil written, and in this manner has Camoens 
followed him, as far as the different nature of his subject would 
allow. In Virgil, king Latinus is informed by prodigies and 
prophecy of the fate of bis kingdom, and of the new-landed 
strangers. iEneas enters Latium. The dinner on the grass, 
and the prophecy of faimine turned into a jest. He sends am* 
bassadors to Latinus, whose palace is described. The embassy 
is received in a friendly manner. Juno, enraged, calls the 
assistance of the Fiends, and the truce is broken. JEneas, ad-» 
monished in a dream, seeks the aid of Evander. The voyage 
up the Tyber, the court of Evander, and the sacrifices in which 
he was employed, are particularly described. In all this there 
is no blaze of fire, no earnest hurry. These are judiciously 
reserved for their after and proper place. In the same manner 
Camoens lands his hero in India j and though in some circum- 
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stances the resemblance to '^rgil ifl evident, yet he has followed 
him as a free imitator, who was conscious of his own strength, 
and not as a Copyist. He has not deserved that shrewd satire 
which Mr. Pope, not unjustly, throws on Virgil himself. " Had 
the galley of Sergeitus been broken, says he, if the chariot of 
Eumelus had not been demolished ? Or Mnestheus been cast 
from the helm, had not the t>ther been thrown from his seat ?" 
In a word, that calm dignity of poetical narrative which 
breathes through the seventh and eighth ,£neid, is judiciously 
copied, as most pn^r for the subject; and with the hand'of a 
master characteristically sustained throughout the seventh 
book of the Poem which celebrates the discovery of the Eastern 
"ITorld. 
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I eye unnioyed the silent Catual view^fl 
ctured Sire with seeming life endued; 
lant vine-bough waving in his right, 
I flowed his sweepy beard of glossy white; 
thus, as swift the Moor unfolds the word^ ' 
iliant Paulus to the Indian Lord :. 

I though these figures frown, yet bolder far 
godlike heroes shined io ancient war. 
I hoar sire, of mien serene, slugust, 
behold, no robber-chief unjust; 

. III. o 
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His cluster'd l>ough, the same which Bacchus bore*. 
He waves, the eiiibleni of his care of yore; 
The friend of savage man, to Bacchus dear. 
The son of Bacchus, or the bold compeer. 
What time his yellow locks wiUi vine-leaves curPdi 
The youthful god subdued the savage world. 
Bade vineyards glisten o'er the dreary waste^ 
And humanized the nations as he past. 
Lusus, the loved companion of the god. 
In Spain's fair bosom fixt his last abode, . ; , 

Our kingdom founded, and illustrious reigned 
In those fair lawns, the blest Elysium feign'df. 



* Ws clustered bought the same which Bacchus 6or?— Cunoebs 
immediately befbre, and in the former book* calls the^ &vAgfL 
of Lusus a bough ; here he calls it the green thjnrsusof Bacchua^ 

O verde Tyrso foi de Baccousado* 
The thyrsus however was a javelin twisted with ivy-leaves^ 
used in the sacrifices of Bacchus. 

* 't* In those fair lawns the blest Elysium fe'ign'd — In this as- 
sertion onr author has the authority of Strabo, a founchtlfioift 
sufficient for a poet. Nor are there wanting several Spaw^ 
writers, particularly Barbosa, who seriously affirm that HoiBcr 
drew the fine description of Elysium, in his fourth Ody aiey, 
from the beautiful valleys of Spdn, where in one of hU voy- 
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Where winding oft the Guadiaoa roves. 

And Doaro murmurs through the flowery groves. 

ages, it is said, he arrived. Egypt, however, seems to have 
a better title to this honour. The fable of (^aron, and the 
judges of the poetical bell, are evidently borrowed finom the 
Egyptian rites of burial, and are older than Homer. After a 
ferryman had conveyed tlie corpse over a lake, certain judges 
examined the life of the deceased, particularly his claim to 
the virtue of loyalty, and, according to the report, decreed or 
refused the honours of sepulture. The place of the Catacombs, 
according to IModorus Siculus, was surrounded with deep 
canals, beautiful meadows, and a wilderness of groves. And 
it is universally known that the greatest part of the Grecian 
fables were fabricated from the customs and opinions of Egypt. 
Several other nations have also claimed the honour of afford- 
ing the idea of the fields of the Blessed. Even the Scotch 
challenge it- Many Grecian fables, says an author of that 
country, are evidently founded on the reports of the Phoenician 
sailors. That these navigators traded to the coasts of Britain 
is certain. In the middle of summer, the season when the 
flicieiits performed their voyages, for about six weeks there 
isno night over the Orkney islands; the disk of the sun during 
tint time scarcely sinking below the horizon. This appear- 
together with the calm which usually prevails at that 
1, and the beautiful verdure of the islands, could not fail 
to dcite the admiration of the Tyrians; and their accounts 
of the place naturally afforded the idea that these islands 
•ere inhabited by the spirits of the Just. This, says our au« 
tbor, is countfflianced by Homer, who places his islands of the 

D 2 
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Here with his bones he left his deathless fame. 

And Lusitania's clime shall ever bear his name. 

That other chief th* embroidered silk displays. 

Tost o'er the deep whole years of weary days. 

On Tago^s banks at last his vows he paid: 

To Wisdom's godlike power, the Jove-born Maid^ 

Who fired his lips with eloquence divine. 

On Tago's banks he reared the hallowed shrine: 

Ulysses he, though fated to destroy 

On Asian ground the heaven-built towers of Troy 



Happy at the extremity of the ocean. That the fables 
Scylla, the Gorgades, and several others, were founded od t 
accounts of navigators, seems probable ; and on this su{^ 
tion the Insulae Fortunatae, and Prupuraris^now the Canary a 
Madeira islands, also claim the honour of giving colours 
the description of Elysium. The truth however appears to 
this; That a place of happiness is reserved for the spirits 
the Good is the natural suggestion of that anxiety and h< 
concerning the future, which animates the human breast, 
the barbarous nations of Africa and America agree in plad 
their heaven in beautiful islands at an immense distance o 
the ocean. The idea is universal, and is natural to evi 
nation in the state of barbarous simplicity. 

* the heaven-built tovcers oj Troy — Alluding to the fa 

of Neptune, Apollo, and Laomedon. 
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Oo Earc^e'g strand^ more grateful to the »k\es. 
He bade th^ eternal walls of Lisboa rise*. 

But who that godlike terror of the plain^ 
Who strews the smoking field with heaps of slain ? 
What numerous legions fly in dire dismay. 
Whose standanls wide the eagle's wings display? 
The Pagan asks; the brother Chief f replies, [flies. 
Uaconquer'd deemed proud Rome's dread standard 
His crook thrown by, fired by his uatiou*s woes. 
The hero shepherd Viriatus rose; 
His country saved proclaimed his warlike fame. 
And Rome's wide empire trembled at his name. 
That generous pvide which Rome to Pyrrhus bore}. 
To him they shewed not; for they fear'd him more. 



* On Europe's strand, more grateful to the skies, 

Jle hade th* eternal walls qf IJsboa rise — For some account 
of this tradition see the note, page 28, Vol. IL 

f "-"-^ the brother Chief — Paulusde Gama. 

X Thai generous pride which Borne to Pyrrhus bore — When 
Pyrrfaos king of Epirus m as at war with the Romans, his phy- 
ttciaii offered to poison him. The senate rejected the proposal, 
ttid acquainted Pyrrhus of the desigued treason. Floras re- 
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Not on the field o'ercoine by inaDly force; 
Peaceful he slept, and now a murdePd cone 
By treason slain he lay. How stern, behold. 
That other hero, firm, erect, and bold : 
The power by which he boasted he diviued. 
Beside him pictured stands, the milk white hind; 
Injured by Rome, the stern Sertorius fled 
To Tago's shore, and Lusus' offspring led ; 
Their worth he knew; in scattered flight he drove 
The standards painted with the birds of Jove« 
And lo, the flag whose shining colours own 
The glorious Founder of the Lusian throne *. 
Some deem the warrior of Hungarian race*. 
Some from Loraiqe the godlike hero trace. 
From Tagus* banks the haughty Moor expell'd, 
Galicia's sons, and Leon's warriors quell'd, 

marks on the infamous assassination of Viriatus, that the Roman 
senate did him great honour; ut videretur altter vinei non ptH 
tuisse ; it was a confession that they could not otherwise conquer 
him. Vid. Flor. 1. 17. For a fuller account of this great man, 
see the note on page 14, Vol. I. 

* 5bmtf deem the voarrior qf Hungarian race — See the note 
oil pa^e 13, Vol, II, 
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To weeping Salem's ever-hallowed meads^ 
His warlike bands the holy Henry leads. 
By holy war to sanctify his crown. 
And to his latest race auspicious waft it down. 

And who this awful Chief? aloud exclaims 
The wondering Regent, o^er the field he flames 
In dazzling steel, where'er he bends his course 
The battle sinks beneath his headlong force; 
Against his troops, though few, the numerous fpes - 
In vain their spears and towery walls oppose.. 
With smoking blood his armour sprinkled o'^r. 
High to the knees his courser paws in gore; 
O'er crowns and blood-stain'd ensigns scattered round 
He rides; his courser's brazen hoofs resound. 
Id that great chief, the second Gam a cries. 
The first Alonzo* strikes thy wondering eyes. 
From Lusus' realm the Pagan Moors he drove; 
Heaven, whom he loved, bestow'd on him such love. 
Beneath him, bleeding of its mortal wound. 
The Moorish strength lay prostrate on the ground. 

* Tkejirti >|io»«o— King of PortugaL See page 25, Vol. IL 
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Nor Ammon's son, nor greater Jalios dare4 
With troops so few, with hosts so nuraeroos warPd^ 
Nor less shall Fame the subject heroes own : 
Behold that hoary warrior's rageful frown ! 
^ On his young pupil's flight* his burning eyes 
He darts, and. Turn thy flying host, he cries^ 
Back to the field — The Veteran and the Boy 
Back to the field exult with furious joy : 
Their ranks mow'd down, the boastful foe recedes^ 
The vanquish'd triumph, and the victor bleeds. 
Again that mirror of unshaken faith,. 

I 

£ga2 behold, a chief self-doom'd to deathfw 
Beneath Castilia's sword his monarch lay; 
Homage he Yow'd his helpless king should pay; 

* On his young pupiVs fight — " Some, indeed most writSen ' 
say, that the queen (qfvohom see p. 15, Voi. IL) advancing with 
her army towards Guimaraez, the king, without waiting till 
his governor joined him, engaged them and was rooted : but 
that -afterwards the remains of his army being joined by the 
troops under the command of Egaz Munitz, engaged the army 
of the queen a second time, and gained a complete victory.*' 
Univ. Hrst 

f Egaz beholdf a chief self-doonCd to death. — See the same, 
story, page 19, Vol. II. 
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His haughty kiag relieved, the treaty spams. 
With conscious pride the nohle £gaz burns ; 
His comely spouse, and infant race he leads. 
Himself the same, in sentenced felon^s weeds; 
Around their necks the knotted halters bound. 
With naked feet they trea^l the flinty ground ; 
And prostrate now before Castilia's throne 
Their offered lives their monarch's pride atone. 
Ah! Rome no more thy generous consul boast ^^^ 
Whose lorn submission saved his ruin'd host: 
No father's woes assail'd his stedfast minJ ; 
The dearest ties the Lusian chief resigned. 

There, by the stream, a Town besieged bt^hold. 
The Moorish tents the shatter'd walls infold. 
Fierce as the lion from the covert springs. 
When hunger gives his rage the whirlwind's wings; 
From ambush, lo, the valiant Fuaz pours. 
And whelms in sudden rout th' astonish'd Moors. 

* Ak Rome! no more thy generous consul boast— Sc, Poet- 
knniai, who, overpowered by the Samnites, sub'.nitted to the 
iidignity of passing under the yoke or galiowt. 

d5 
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The Moorish king* in captive chains he sends; 

And low at Lisboa's throne the royal captiTe bends. 

Fuaz again the artist's skill displays; 

Far o'er the ocean shine his ensign's rays: 

In crackling flames the Moorish galleys fly. 

And the red blaze ascends the blushing sky: 

O'er Avila's high steep the flames aspire. 

And wrap the forests in a sheet of fire: 

There seem the waves beneath the prows to boil ; 

And distant far around for many a mile 

The glassy deep reflects the ruddy blaze; 

Far on the edge the yellow light decays, [dread 

And blends with hovering blackness. Great and 

Thus shone the day when first the combat bled. 



* The Moorish king— The Alcaydes, or tributary Governon 
under the Miramolin or Emperor of Morocco, are often by the 
Spanish and Portuguese writers stiled kings. He who was 
surprized and taken prisoner by Don Fuaz Roupinho was named 
Gama. Faaz, after having gained the first naval victory of 
the Portuguese, also experienced their first defeat With one 
and twenty sail he attacked fifty-four large gallies d ihe 
Moors. The sea, says Brandan, which had lately iunuiAied 
him with trophies, now supplied him with a tomb. 
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The first oat heroes battled on the main^ 
The glorious prelude of our naval reign ^ 
Which now the waves beyond the burning zobc. 
And northern Greenland's frost-bound billows own» 
Again behold brave Fuaz dares the fight! 
O'erpower'd he sinks beneath the Moorish might; 
Smiling in death the martyr-hero lies. 
And lo« h'm soul triumphant mounts the skies.' 
Here now behold, in warlike pomp poUrtray'd, 
A foreign navy brings the pious aid^. 
Lo> marching from the decks the squadrons spread^ 
Strange their attire, their aspect firm and dread. - 
The holy Cross their ensigns bold display. 
To Salem'9 aid they plough'd the watery way ; : • 
Yet first, the cause the same, on Tago's shore 
They die their maiden swords in Pagan gore. 
Proud stood the Moor on Lisboa's warlike towers ; 
From Lisboa's v^ralls they drive the Moorish powers: 
Amid the thickest of the glorious fight, 
Lo, Henry falls, a gallant German knight> 

* A foreign navy brings the pious aid — A navy of crusader^ 
mostly English. See page 29, Vol. II. 
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A martyr falls : That holy tomb beholdi 
TTiere waves the blossom 'd palm the booghs of goM^ 
O'er Henry's grave the sacred plant arose^ 
And from the leaves, heaven's gift, gay health re- 
dundant flows*. 

Aloft, unfurl ; the valiant Paulus cries; 
Instant new wars on new*8pread ensigns rise. 
In robes of white behold a priest advanccf ! 
His sword in splinters smites the Moorish lance: 
Arronchez won revenges Lira's fall: 
And' lo, on ftiir Savilia's batter'd wall. 
How boldly calm amid the crashing spears. 
That hero- form the Lusian standard rears.'- 

♦ And from the leaves — ^This Legend is mentioned by some 
ancient Portuguese chronicles. Homer would have availed him« 
self, as Camoens has done, of a tradition so enthasiastical, and 
characteristic of the age. Henry was a native of Bc»meville 
near Cologne. His tomb, says Castera, is still to be seen in 
the Monastery of St. Vincent, but without the palm. 

•f* In robes of vuhite behold a priest advance — " Theotonius, 
prior of the Regulars of St. Augustine of Conymbra. Some 
ancient Chronicles relate this circumstance as mentioned by 
Camoens. Modem writers assert, that he never quitted his 
breviary." Castera 
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There bleeds the war on fair Vandalia's plain : 
mshing through the Moors o'er hills of slain 
fr.'faero rides, and proves by genaine claim 
■90ii<i('£g^*, and his worth the same. 
pmd by his dart the standard-bearer dies; 
til'- bis ifeet the Moorish standard lies: 
^tT the field, behold the glorious bla2se ! 
▼lAioi'-iyouth the Lnsian flag displays. 
iW^Ue the moon through midnight azure ride^ 
'ttto'high ^-all adown his spear-staff* glides 
Jhtitntless Gerrald* : in his left he bears 
fmitcfamen's heads, his right the falchion rears: 






''jli'JM 4/* Fgat^Ile was named Mem Munitz, and was 
iifB§n Mnnitz, celebrate<lfor the surrender of himself and 
Mf to the kin; of Castile, as already meutiooed. 

'dnhulest Gehmld — " He was a man of rank, who, in 
't0. avoid the 1^^ punishment to iibich several crimes 
him ctbooxious, put himself at the head of a party 
Tiring however, of that life, hft resolved to 
ftiosfliblle himself to his sovereign by some noblt; action. Full 
of thisidea, one evening he entered £vora, which then belonged 
to the Moors. In the night he killed the continels of one of 
the gates, which he opened to his companions, who soon bt^came 
masters of the place, lliis exploit had its desired (^ect. The 
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The gate he opens; swift from ambush rise 
His ready bands, the city falJs his prize: 
Evora still the grateful honour pays, . 
Her bannered flag the mighty deed displays: 
There frowns the hero; in his left he bears 
The two cold heads, his right the falchion rears. 
Wrong'd by his king*, and burning for revenge, 
Behold his arms that proud Castilian change; 
The Moorish buckler on his breast he bears. 
And leads the fiercest of the Pagan spears. 
Abrantes fulls beneath his raging force. 
And now to Tago bends his furious course. 
Another fate he met on Tago's shore. 
Brave Lopez from his brows the laurels tore; 



king pardoned Grerrald, and made him governor of Evora. A 
knight with a sword in ope hand, and two heads in the other: 
from that time became the armorial bearing of the city.*^ 
Ccutera, 

♦ Wronged by his king — Don Pedro Fernando de Castro^ ia- 
jured by the family of Lara, and denied redress by the king o 
Castile, took the infamous revenge of bearing arms agsunst hi 
native counU'y. At the head of a Moorish army he committei 
several outrages in Spain ; but was totally defeated in Portugal 
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His bleeding army strewed the thirsty ground^ 
And captive chains the rageful Leader bound. 

fiesplendent far that holy chief behold ! 

Aside he throws the sacred staff of gold. 

And wields the spear of steel. How bold advance 

The numerous Moors, and with the rested lance 

Hem round the trembling Lusians! Calm and bold 

Still towers the priest, and lo, the skies unfold* : 

Cheered by the vision brighter than the day 

The Lusians trample down the dread array 

Of Hagar's legions: on the reeking plain 

Low with their slaves four haughty kings lie slain. 

In vain Alcazar rears her brazen walls. 

Before his rushing host Alcazar &lls. 



* •^'-^and h, the skies unfold — '' According to some ancient 
INntnguese histories, Don Matthew, Bishop of Lisbon, in the 
nign of Akxizo I. attempted to reduce Alcazar, then in pos- 
leiBon of the Moors. His troops being suddenly surrounded 
^ a numerous party of the enemy, were ready to fly, when, at 
tiw prayers of the Bishop, a venerable old man, clothed in 
vbite^ with a red cross on his breast, appeared in the air. The 
ainde dispelled the fears of the Portuguese ; the Moors were 
defeated, and the conquest of Alcazar crowned the victory." 
Castera* 
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There, by his altar, now the hero shines. 
And with the warrior's palm his mitre twines. 
That chief behold: though proud Castilia's host 
He leads, his birth shall Tagus ever boast. 
As a pent flood bursts headlong o'er the strand 
So pours his fury o'er Algarbia's land : 
Nor rampired town, nor castled rock afford 
The refuge of defence from Payo's sword. 
By night-veil'd art proud Sylves falls his prey. 
And Ta Vila's high walls at middle day 
Fearless he scales: her streets in blood deplore 
The seven brave hunters murdered by the Moor*. 



-her -streets in blood deplore 



Tike seven brave hunters murdered by the Moor — " During 
a trace with the Moors, six cavaliers of the order of St James 
were, while on a hunting party, surrounded and killed by a 
numerous body of the Moors. During the fight, in which the 
gentlemen sold their Iiv(?s dear, a common carter, named 
Garcias Kodrigo, who chanced to pass that way, came gene- 
rously to their assistance, and lost his life along with them. 
The Poet, in giving all seven the same title, shews us that 
virtue constitutes true nobility. Don Payo de Correa, grand 
master of the order of St. James, revenged the death of tbeM 
brave unfortunates, by the sack of Tavila, where his just vmpk 
put the garrison to the sword." Cast era. 
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These three bold knkAta how dread*! Thro' Spain 

and France • - 
At jost and tobmay' with the tilted -lance 
Victors they rode: CastHia's court beheld 
Her peerso^erthrown i the peers with rancoar swell'd : 
The bniTeit brthe Tk^ee their ewiords surround'; 
Bnve Ribeir stpews them vanquish'd o'er the ground. 
Now let thy thoughts, all wonder and on (ire. 
That darling son of warlike Fame admire ! 
Prostrate at proud CastiJia's monarch's feet 
His land lites trembling: lo^ the tiobies- meet 3 
Softly they seem to breathe, and forward bend 
The servile neck; each eye distrusts his friend; 
Fearful each tongue to speak; each bosom cold: 
When coloured with stern rage, erect and bold 

I mm - 

* 7%es0 .ikrai bold inighis ham dread f — Nothing, can give us 
titronger picture of the romantic character of their age, than 
toe manners of these champions, who were gentlemen of birth; 
iDd who, in thie true spirit of knight-errantry, went abont firom 
mt.to court in quest of adventures. Their .names wert; 
lOD^o Ribeiro ; Femaqdo Martinez d^ Santarene ; and Vasco 
UBZ, foster brother to Mary, queen of Castile, daughter of 
lonzo IV. of PortugaL 
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The hero rise§; Hefe no.forcS^ throne 
Shall fix its base; my native king akine 
Shall reign — ^Then rushing to the fight he leads; 
Low vanquished in the dust Castilia bleeds* 
Where proudest hope might deem it vain to darej 
God led him on, and crown'd the glorious war. 
Though fierce as numerous arei the hosts that d we 
By Betia' stream, these hosts before him fell. .' 
The fight behold : while absent from his banda^ 
Prest on the step of flight his army stands. 
To caU th^. chief an herald 9peedi away : 
Low ^ hi* knees the gallant phief survey ! 
He po^rs his soul, with lifted hands io^plores. 
And heaven's assisting arm, inspired, adores. 
Panting and pale the herald urges speed : 
With holy trust of victory decreed. 
Careless he answers. Nothing urgent calls: 
And soon the bleeding foe before him falls. 
To Numa thus the pale Patricians fled ; 
The hostile squadron's o'er the kingdom spread. 
They cry; unmoved the holy king replies. 
And I, behold, am oflering sacrifice! 
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imest I see thy wondering eyes enquire 
ho this iiIu8triou« chief, his couniry's sire? 
le Lusian Scipio well might speak his iame» 
It nobler Nanio shines a greater name : 
i earth's green bosom, or on ocean grey, 
greater never shall the Sun survey. 

^Down by the silver cross and sable shield, 
'0 knights of Malta there command the field; 
«n Tago's banks they drive the fleecy prey, 
d the tired ox lows on his weary way: 
ien, as the falcon through the forest glade 
rts on the leveret, from the brown-wood shade 
rts Roderic on their rear ; in scattered flight 
ey leave the goodly herds the victor's right. 
;aiD, behold, in gore he bathes his sword ; 
8 captive friend*, to liberty restored. 



^ Hit capiroe friend— 'Befote John L mounted the throne of 
itagal, one Vasco Porcallo was governor of Villaviciofla* 
deric de Landroal and his friend Alvarez Cuytado, having 
covered that he was in the interest of the king of Castile, 
yre bim from his town and fortress. On the establishinent 
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Glows to review the cause that wrought his woe, 
The cause^ his loyalty as taintless snow. 
Here Treason's welUearn'd meed allures thine tym*, 
Low grovelling in the dust the Traitor dies; 
Great Elvas gave the blow: Again^ behold. 
Chariot and steed in purple slaughter roll*^: 



of King John, Porcallo had the art to obtain the favour of tha^ 
prince, Jbut no iooner was he re-initated in the garriton, this 
he delivered it up to the Castilians; and plundered the honift 
of Cuytado, whom, with his wife, he made prisoner; and under 
a numerous jparty, ordered to be sent to Oliyen9a. Rodericde 
Landroal hearing of this, attacked and defeated the escoiti 
and set his friend at liberty. Castera, 

♦ Hire treason* s veil earned fneed allures thine eyes — ^WWl^ 
the kiqgdom of Portugal was divided, some holding with Job& 
the newly elected king, and others with the king of Castile 
Roderic Marin, governor of Campo-Major, declared for tb^ 
latter. Fernando d^Elvas endeavoured to gain him to the tBf 
terest of his native priace, and a conference, with the usu* 
assurances of safety, was agreed to. Marin, at this meeting 
seized upon Elvas, and sent him prisoner to his castle. Elvs 
having recovered his liberty, a few days after met his ouem^ 
in the field, whom in his turn he made captive ; and the trai 
terous Marin, notwithstanding the endeavours of their captai 
to -save his life, met the reward of his treason fi-om the soldiei 
of Elvas. fartly from Castera* 
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Great Elvas triamphs; wide o'er Xeres' plain 
Around him reeks the noblest blood of Spain; 

Here Lisbou's spacious harbour meets the view; • 
Ho\¥ ?ast the foe% the Lusian fleet how few ! 
Casteel's proud war-ships^ circling rounds inclose 
The Lusian galleys ; through their thundering rows. 
Fierce pressing on, Pereira fearless rides. 
His hooked irons grasp the Ammirai's sides: 
Confusion maddens; on the dreadless knight 
Castilia*s navy pours its gather'd might: 
Pereira dies, their self-devoted prey. 
And safe the Lusian galleys speed away*. 

Lo, where the lemon-trees from yon green hill 
Throw their cool shadows o'er the crystal rill; 

* And sqfe the Lunan galleys speed away — A numerous fleet 
tf the Castilians being on their way to lay siege to Lisbon, 
Isy Pereyra, the Portuguese commander, seeing no possibility 
^victory, boldly attacked the Spanish admiral. The fury of 
lus onset put the Castilians in disorder, and allowed the Por- 
tuguese galle]^ a safe escape. In this brave piece of service 
the gallant Pereyra lost his life. Casiera, 
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There twice two huTidred fierce Castilian foes 
Twice eighty forlorn^ of Lusian race enclose : 
Forlorn they seem ; but taintless flow'd their blood 
From those three hundred who of old withstood^ 
Withstood, and from a thousand Romans tore 
The victor-wreath, what time the shepherd* boM 
The leader's staff of Lusus: equal flame 
Inspired these fewf, their victory the same. 
Though twenty lances brave each single spear^ 
Never the foes superior might to fear 
Is our inheritance, our native right. 
Well tried, well proved in many a dreadful fight 

That dauntless earl behold; on Libya's coasts 
Far from the succour of the Lusian host|. 



* the shepherd — ^Viriatus. 

f equal fame inspired these few —The Castilians having 

laid siege to Almada, a fortress on a mountain near Lisbon, the 
garrimn, in the utmost distress for water, were obliged at j 
times to make sallies to the bottom of the hill in quest of it | 
Seventeen Portuguese thus employed, were one day attacked i 
by four hundred of the enemy. They made a brave defence jj 
and happy retreat into their fortress. Castera. i 

X Far from the succour of the Lusian host — When Alonzo V. 
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Twice hard besieged he. holdg the CeutaD towert 
Against the banded might of Afric's powers. 
That other earl*; — behold the port he bore; 
So trod stem Mars on Th facials hills of yore. 
What groFes of spears Alcazar's gates sarronnd ! 
There Afric's nations blacken o'er the groQud. 
A thousand ensigns glittering to ihe day 
The waning moon's slant silver horns, display; 
In ?ain their rage ; no gate^ no turret falls. 
The brave De Vian guards Alcazar's walls, 
Iq hopeless conflict lost his king appears; 
Amid the the thickest of the Moorish spears 



took Ceuta, Don Pedro de Menezes, vras the only officer in the 
■nny who was willing to become goveraor of that foitreis; 
which, on account of the uncertainty of succour from Portu- 
^ and the earnest desire of the Moors to regain it, was 
deemed untenable. He gallantly defended his post in two 
seteie negds. 

* Thai other earl-— He was the natural son of Don Pedro de 

Heoeies. Alonzo V. one day having rode out from Ceuta 

with a lew attendants, was attacked by a numerous party Ojp 

the BfOors, when De Vian, and some others under him, at the 

apeace of their own lives, purchased the safe retreat of their 
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Plunges bold Viam : in the glorioua atrife 
He dies« and dying saves his sovereign's life. 

lUustriouSy lo, two brother-heroes shine*^ 
Their birth, their deeds^ adorn the royal line; 
To every king of princely Europe known. 
In every court the gallant Pedro shone. 
The glorious Henryf — kipdling at his name 
Behold my sailors' eyes all sparkle flame ! ' 



♦ two hrother-keroet shine — The bods of John L Vok 

Pedro was called the Ulysses of his age, on account boilk of 
his eloquence and his voyages. He visited almost eray 
court of Europe, hut he principally distingmsbed lumself it 
Germany, where, under the standards of the emperor S^git* 
mond, he signalized his valour in the war against tlieTnikfc 
Catiera. 

f The glorknu Henry — In pursuance of the reasons asBgttrf 
in the dissertation, the translator has here taken the liberty tti 
make a transposition in the order of his author. In Camiwn^ 
Don Pedro de Menezcs, and his son De Vian, conclude the de- 
scription of the pictured ensigns. Don Henry, the g r e a t a fc 
man pcrhai>s that ever Portugal produced, has certainly tha ? 
best title to close this procession of the Lusian heroes. And ai ^ 
he was the father of navigation, particularly of the vojrageof '. 
Qama, to sum up the narrative with his encomium, it mayba I 
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fienry the chief, who firtt, by heaven iuspircdj 
To deeds unkDOwn before, the sailor fired ; 

loped has evea some critical propriety. It remains now to 
Bike a few observations on this seeming episode of Camoens. 
%6 diicld of Achilles has had many imitators, some in one 
tgne^ others in another. The imitation of Ariosto, in the 
nui canto of his Orlando FMrioso, is most fancifully inge- 
ions; and on this undoubtedly the Portuguese poet had 
ii qre. Pbaramond, king of France, having resolved to 
OBfuer Italy« desires the friendship of Arthur, king of Bri- 
lio. Arthur sends Merlin the magician to assist him with 
Iviee. Merlin, by his supernatural art, raises a sump- 
mis hall, on the sides of which all the future wars, un- 
itonate to the French in their invasions of Italy, are 
liiited in colours exceeding the pencils of the greatest masters. 
docriptioD of these pictures, an episode much longer than 
n of Camoens, is given to the heroin^ Bradamant, by the 
■gfat who kept the castle of Sir Tristram, where the inchanted 
ill was placed* But though the poetry be pleasing, the whole 
stWD, unless to amuse the warlike lady, has nothing to do 
ith the action of the poem. Unity of design, however, is 
iitiier claimed by Ariosto in the exordium of his work, nor- 
teoq^ted in the execution. An examination therefore of the 
■duet of Homer and Virgil will be more applicable to Ca- 
oeas. To give a landscape of the face of the country which 
tibe scene of action, or to describe the heroes and their ar- 
Mir, arethe becoming ornaments of an epic poem. Milton's' 
autiful description of Eden, and the admirable painting of 
5 shield of Achilles, are like the embroidery of a suit of 

VOL. III. E 



74 THE LU8IAD. 

The conscious sailor left the sight of shore. 
And dared new oceans, never ploughed before. 

clothes, a part of the subject, and iijare not the graceftiliie 
of the make ; or in other words, destroy not the unity of tft 
action. Yet let it be observed, that admirable as they are, tli 
pictures on the shield of Achilles, considered by themselfa 
have no relation to the action of the Iliad. If six of the apsrt 
ments may be said to rouse the hero to war, the other six ms] 
with equal justice he called an obvious admonition or a chifgi 
to turn husbandman. In that jwrt of the Mheid where Vifgi 
greatly improves upon his master, in the visions of his futoi* 
race which Anchises gives to .£neas in El3r«um, the busiiiei 
of the poem is admirably sustained, and the hero is inspired t 
encounter every danger on the view of so great a reward, lb 
description of the shield of JEjaeas however b less connecta 
with the conduct of the fable. Virgil, indeed, intended ths 
his poem should contain all the honours of his country, as 
has therefore charged the shield of his hero with what psrts ( 
the Roman history were omitted in the vision of ElysiQBi 
But so foreign are these pictures to the war with Tumus, tki 
the poet himself tells us JEneas was ignorant of the histoi; 
which they contained. 

Talia, per clypeum Vulcani, dona parentis 
Miratur : rerumque ignarus imagine gaudei. 
These observations, which the translator believes have 6 
caped the critics, were suggested to him by the conduct < 
Camoens, whose design, like that of Virgil, was to writs 
poem which might contain all the triumphs of his coonb 
As the shield of iEneas supplies what could not be introdnO 
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The Tarions wealth of every cfistant land 
He bade hia fleeta explore^ his fleets command. 
The Oceania great Discoverer he shines; 
Nor leas his honours in the martial lines: 
The painted flag the cloud-wrapt siege displays; 
There Ceata's rocking wall its trust betrays. 
Hack yawns the breach; the point of many a spear 
Gleams throagh the smoke; load shouts astound the 
ear. 

n the Tition of ElyBium, so the ensigns of Gama complete the 
{Rvpoie of the third and jfonrth Lusiads. The use of that long 
fpbode, the conversation with the king of Mclinda, and its 
oanectioii with the subject, have been already observed. ITie 
teemiog episode of the pictures, while it fulfils the promise. 

And all my ajuntry^t wars the song adorn — 
iitbo admirably connected with the conduct of the poem. The 
h&ns natnrally desire to be informed of the country, the 
K^My, and power of their foreign visitors, and Paulus sets it 
More their eyes. In every progression of the scenery the 
bonnesi of the poem advances. The regent and his attendants 
ve strock with the warlike grandeur and power of the stran- 
fen, and to accept of their fKendship, or to prevent the foro- 
'^vnen of so martial a nation from carrying home the tidings 
^ ttie IXscovery of India, becomes the great object of their 
tiil CQBHderation. And from the passions of tlie Indians and 
i^ lioon, thus agitated, the great catastrophe of the Lusiad is 
It^ ^b naturally and artfully produced. 

B 2 
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Whose step first trod the dreadful pass ? whose fwor 
Ilew'd its dark way^ first with the foe begored? 
'Twas thine^ O glorious Henry, first to dare 
The dreadful pass, and thine to close the war. 
Taught by his might, and humbled in her gore 
The boastful pride of Afric tower'd no more. 

Numerous though these, more nnmerous warrion 
Th' illustrious glory of the Lusian line. [sbiiM 

But ah, forlorn, what shame to barbarous pride*! 
Friendless the master of the pencil died; 

^ But ah, forhrn, what shame to harUawtt pride~~'lin tki 

original, 

Mas faltandhes p'mcely faliamlhes cores, 

Honra, prem'm, favor^ que as artes critkf, 

" But the pencil was wanting, colours were wanting, honom 

reward, favour, the nourisher of the arts." This seemed t 

the translator as an impropriety, and contrary to the puipot 

of the whole speech of Paulus, which was to give the Catual 

high idea of Portugal. In the fate of the imaginary paintei 

the Lusian poet gives us the picture of his own, and reaentmtf 

wrung this impropriety from him. The spirit of the oompUii 

however is preserved in the translation. The couplet. 

Immortal fame his deathless labours gave; 

Poor man. He sunk neglected to the grave ! 
is not in the original. It is the sigh of indignatioo o?er ti 
unworthy fate of the unhappy Camoens. 
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louaorUl fiune his deathless labours gate ; 
Poor mao. He sank neglected to the grare ! 

The gallant Paulas faithful thus ezplain'd 
The rariouif deeds the pictured flags retain'd. 
Still o'er and o'er^ and still again untired, 
The wondering Regent of the wars enquired ; 
Still wondering heard the various pleasing tale^ 
Till o'er the decks cold sighed the evening gale : 
The falling darkness dimmed the eastern shore« 
I And twilight hover'd o'er the billows hoar 
ht to the west^ when with his noble band 
The thoughtful Regent sought his native strand. 



It 



O'er the tall mountain-forest's waving boughs 
Adant the new-moon's slender horns arose: 
Kear her pale chariot shone a twinkling star, 
And, save the murmuring of the wave afar,. 
I^eep-brooding silence reign'd ; each labour closed 
h sleep'^soft arms the sons of toil reposed. 
And now no more the moon her glimpses shed, 
Amdden black-wing'd cloud the sky o'erspread. 
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A sullen murmur through the woodland giroan^^ 
In woenswoln sighs the hoiiow winds bemoanM; 
Borne on the plaintive gale a pattering shower. 
Increased the horrors of the eril hour. 
Thus when theGod of Earthquakes rocks the groaiitf> 
lie gives the prelude in a dreary sound; 
O'er Nature's face a horrid gloom he throws^ 
With dismal note the cock unusual ctowb, 
A shrillrvoiced howling trembles through the air 
As passing ghosts were weeping in despair; 
In dismal yells the dogs confess their fear> 
And shivering own some dreadftil presence near* 
So lower'd the night, the sullen howl the same. 
And mid the black-wing*d gloom stern Bacchus came; 
The form and garb of Hagar's son he took. 
The ghost-like aspect, and the threatening look*> 
Then o'er the pillow of a furious priest. 
Whose burning zeal the Koran's lore profest, 

* TTie ghost-like aspect, and the threatening look. — Mohanw*^ 
by all historians, is described as of a pale livid complexion' 
and trux aspectus et vox terribilis, of a fierce threatening aspcC* 
Toice, and demeanoor. 
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Itirealed he stood conspicuous in a dream. 

His semblance shining as the moon's pale gleam: 

And guard, he cries, my son, O timely guard. 

Timely defeat the dreadful snare prepared : 

And canst thou careless, unaffected sleep. 

While these stem lawless rovers of the deep 

l^ix on thy native shore a foreign throne. 

Before whose steps thy latest race shall groan ! 

He spoke; cold horror shook the Moorish priest; 

He wakes, but soon reclines in wonted rest : 

An airy phantom of the slumbering brain 

He deemed the vision ; when the Fiend again, 

With sterner mien and fiercer accent spoke ; 

^h faithless I worthy of the foreign yoke ! 

And knowest thou not thy Prophetssent by heaven, 

By whom the Koran's sacred lore was given, 

Crod's chiefest gift to men : and must I leave 

The bowers of Paradise, for you to grieve, 

^or you to watch, while thoughtless of your woe 

Ye sleep, the careless victims of the foe; 

The foe, whose rage will soon with cruel joy,. 

If unopposed, my sacred shrines destroy. 
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Then i^hiie kind heaven th' auspicioos^ hoori^E 

stows. 
Let every nerve their infant streng^ oppose^ 
When softly ushered by the milky dawn 
The sun first rises o'er the daisied lawn. 
His silver lustre, as the shining dew 
Of radiance mild, unhurt the eye may view^ 
But when on high the noon-tide flamiDg rays- 
Give all the force of living fire to blaze, 
A giddy darkness strikes the conquer'd sigh^ 
That dares in all his glow the Lord of light. 
Such, if on India's soil the tender shoot 
Of these proud cedars fix the stubborn root. 
Such shall your power before them sink decay 'd^- 
And India's strength shall wither in their shades. 

He spoke; and instant from his votary's beil 
Together with repose, the Daemon fled ; 
Again cold horror shook the zealot's frame. 
And all his hatred of Messiah's name 
Burn'd in his venom'd heart, while veil'd in night 
Right to the palace sped the Dcemon's flights 
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Sleepleas the king he (bond* in dnbioos thought; 
His ccmscioas fraod a thousand tenors brought: 
All gloomy as the hour^ aronod him stand 
^ith haggard looks the hoary magi band* ; 
1o trace what fetes on India's wide domain 
Attend the rovers from unheard of Spain«- 
I^repared in dark futurity to prove 
^he hell-taught rituals of infernal Jove: 
Mattering their charms and spells of dreary sound, 
^^ith naked feet they beat the hollow ground ; ^ 
-^Ine gleams the altar's flame along the walls, 
M^ith dismal hollow groans the victim falls; 
^ith earnest eyes the priestly band explore 
^iie entrails throbbing in the living gore. 






* « around him stand 

With haggard Idoh the hoary nugi band — ^The Brahmins, the* 

^tviiiere of India. Ammianus MareellinuB, L 23, says, tkat 

^be Persian Magi deriyed their knowledge from the Brach^ 

^^Unes of India. And Arianus, 1. 7, expressly gives the Brab- 

tiling the name of Magi. The Magi of India, aays he, told* 

Alexander on his pretensions to divinity, that in «very thingv 

^ was like other men, except that he took less rest, and did.. 

^ore mischief. The Brahmma are never among modenii 

writers called Magi. > 

E 3. 
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And lo^ permitted by the Power DivinQ^ 
The hovering Daemon gives the dreadful signer 
Here furious War her gleamy ^Ichion draws ; 
Here lean-ribb'd Famine writhes her falling jaws 
Dire as the fiery pestilential star 
Darting his eyes, high on his trophied car 
Stern Tyranny sweeps wide o'er India's ground/ 
On vulture wings fierce Rapine hovers round; 



* The hovering daemon gives the dreadful tign^^TioB hatfi 
allusion to the truth of history. Banros relates, that an Aug^ 
being brought before the Zamorim, " Em hum vaso de agi 
Phe mosiram hunas naoSf que vin ham de muy longe para a tndM 
e que a gente d'ellas seria total desirui^am dot Mourosde a^fueli 
partes. In a vessel of water he shewed him some ships whi* 
from a great distance came to India, the people of whi« 
would effect the utter subversion of the Moors." Camoe: 
has certainly chosen a more poetical method of describii 
this divination, a method in the spirit of Virgil; nor in this 
he inferior to his great master. The supernatural fiame whi- 
seizes on Lavinia, while assisting at the sacrifice, alone e 
cepted, every other part of the augury of Latinus, and 1 
dream in the Albunean forest, whither he went to consult t 
ancestor the god Faunus, in dignity and poetical colonri] 
cannot come in comparison with the divination of the Mag 
and the appearance of the DsBmon in the dream of the Moarii 
|iri€8f< 
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Tils after ills, and India's fetter'd might, 

Th' eternal yoke — loud shrieking at the sight* 

The starting wizards from the altar fly, 

'And silent horror glares in every eye: 

^ale stands the Monarch, lost in cold dismay. 

And now impatient waits the lingering day* 

With gloomy aspect rose the lingering dawn. 
And dropping tears flow'd slowly o'er the lawn ; 
The Moorish Priest with fear and vengeance fraught, 
SooQ as the- light appeared his kindred sought; 
AppallM and trembling with ungenerous fear, 
b secret council met, his tale they hear ; 

* TV eternal yoke — This picture, it may perhaps be said, is 
^t a bad compliment to the heroes of the Lusiad, and the 
^its of their discovery. A little consideration however will 
vindicate Camoens. It is the Daemon and the enemies of the 
l*brtagnese who procure this divination; every thing in it is 
dreadful, on purpose to determine the Zamorim to destroy 
the fleet of Gama. In a former prophecy of the conquest of 
India, (when the Catual describes the sculpture of the royal 
palace) our poet has been careful to ascribe the happiest effects 
to the discovery of his heroes : 

Beneath their sway majestic, wise, and mild, 

Proad of hec victor's laws thrice happier India smiled. ' 
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As checked by terror or impeird by hate 
Of various means they ponder and debate. 
Against the Lnsian train what arts employ^ 
By force to slaughter, or by fraad destroy; 
Now black, now pale, their bearded cheeks appea 
As boiling rage prevails or boding fear; 
Beneath their shady brows their eye-balls roll. 
Nor one soft gleam bespeaks the generous son!: 
Through quivering Ifps they draw Iheir pantin 

breath. 
While their dark fraud decrees the works of death 
Nor unresolved the power of gold to try 
Swift to the lordly Catual's gate they hie— 
Ah, what the wisdom, what the sleepless care 
Efficient to avoid the traitor^s snare f 
What human power can give a king to know 
The smiling aspect of the lurking foe ! 
So let the tyrant plead* — the patriot king 
Knows men, knows whence the patriot virtues spring ^ 

* So let the tyrant j^ead^ In this short declamation, a seemr 
ing excrescence, the business of the poem in reality is carried 
on. The Zamorim, and his prime minister, the Catual, are 
arKuHy characterised in it ; and the assertion 
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I^rom inward worth, from conscience firm and bold, 
^ot from the man whose honest name is sold, 
He hopes that virtue, whose unaltered weight 
Stands fixt, nnveering with the storms of state. 

Lured was the Regent with the Moorish gold, 
-^nd now agreed their fraudful course to hold, 
^^vi{t to the king the Regent's steps they treftd; 
^^he king they found o'erwhelm'd in sacred dread* 
The word they take, their ancient deeds relate^ 
Their ever faithful service of the state*; 

Lured wot the Regent with the Moorish gold, 
** happily introduced by the manly declamatory reflections 
^luch imm^iately precede it. 

* The MoorS'--^tknr ancient deeds relate, 

Their ever faitl^ful service qf the siate^^An explanation 

^ the word Moor is here necessary. When the East afforded 

^ more field for the sword of the conqueror, the Saracens, 

listed by the Moors, who had embraced their religion* laid 

the finest countries in Eutope in blood and desolation. As 

^heir varioua embarkations were from the empire of Morocco, 

^ Europeans gave the name of Moors to all the professors 

fm ^the Mohammedan religion. In the sieime manner the eastern 

^ I oitiQBS blended all the armies of the Crusaders under one ap« 

p(Uftti(iB,.Bnd the Franks, of whom the army of Godf^-ey was 
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For ages long, from shore to distant shore 
For thee our ready keels the traffic bore :• 

mostly composed, became tbeir common name for all tli 
inhabitants of the West. The appellation even reached Gam 
When the Portuguese first arrived in that Empire, the Chines 
softening the r into I, called both them and their cannon, b) 
the nsLine of Falanks, a name which is still retained at Canton 
and other parts of the Chinese dominions. Before the arriv* 
of Gama, as already obserred, all the traffic of the East, firofl 
the Ethiopian side of Africa to China, was in the hands o 
Arabian Mohammedans, who, without incorporating with th' 
pagan natives, had their colonies established in every countrj 
commodious for commerce. These the Portuguese caller 
Moors; and at present the Mohammedans of India, arecalie' 
the Moors of Ilindostan by the latest of our English writer* 
The intelligence which these Moors gave to one another, reb 
tive to the actions of Gama, the gencTal terror with which the; 
beheld the appearance of Europeans, whose rivalship the; 
dreaded as the destruction of their power; the various frau^ 
and arts they employed to prevent the return of one man c 
Gama's fleet to Europe; and their threat to withdraw fromtb 
dominions of the Zamorim ; are all according to the truth < 
history. The speeches of the Zamorim and of Gama, wbi£ 
follow, are also founded in truth. They arc only poetical p( 
raphrases of the speeches ascribed by Osorius, to the India 
sovereign and the Portuguese admiral. Where the subje 
was so happily adapted to the epic Muse, to neglect it won 
have been rqprehensible : and (^^amoens, not unjustly, thongi 
that the reality of his heroes adventures gave a dignity to 1 
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I'or thee we d-ared each horror of the wave ; 
Wiiate'er thy treasures lH>ast our labours gave* 
And wilt thou now coofer our long-earn'd dwe, . 
Confer thy favour on a lawless crew ? 
The race they boasts as tigers of the wold 
Bear their proud sway by justice uncontrolled. 
Yet for their crimes, expell'd that bloody home. 
These, o'er the deep, rapacious plunderers roam. 
Their deeds we know; round Afric's shores they 

came. 
And spread, where'er they past, devouring flame; 
Mozambic's towers, enroU'd in sheets of fire. 
Blazed to the sky, her own funereal pyre. 
Imperial Calicut shall feel the same. 
And these proud state-rooms feed the funeral flame ; 
While many a league far round, their joyful eyes 
Shall mark old ocean reddening to the skies. 

poem. When Gama, in his discourse with the king of Me. 
liiKb, finishes the description of his voyage, he makes a spirited 
tpoBtrophe to Homer and Virgil; and asserts, that the adven- 
tures which he had actually experienced, greatly exceeded all 
(he wonders of their fables. Camoens also, in other parts of 
Ibe poem, avails himself of the same assertion. 
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Such dreadful fates^ o'er thee, O kiDg« depend. 

Yet with thy fall our fate shall never hlend : 

Ere o'er the east arise the second dawn 

Our fleets, our nation from thy land withdrawn. 

In other climes, beneath a kinder reign 

Shall fix their port: yet may the threat be vain! 

If wiser thou with us thy powers employ 

Soon shall our powers the robber-crew destroy. 

By their own arts and secret deeds overcome. 

Here shall they meet the fate escaped at home. 

While thus the Priest detain^ the Monarch's ear; 
His cheeks confest the quivering pulse of fear. 
Unconscious of the worth that fires the brave. 
In state a monarch, but in heart a slave. 
He view'd brave Vasco and his generous train. 
As his own passions stamped the conscious stain: 
Kor less his rage the fraudful Regent fired; 
And valiant Gama's fate was now conspired. 

Ambassadors from India Gama sought. 
And oaths of peace, for oaths of friendship brought ^ 
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^ite glorioas tale, 'twas aH he wished, to telT; 
^^ Ilion's fate was seal'd when Hector felt. 

Again convoked before the Indian throne, 
The Monarch meets him with a ragefui frown; 
-And own, he cries, the naked truth reveal, 
1*hen shall my bounteous g^ce thy pardon seaf. 
I^Bign'd is the treaty thou pretend'st to bring, 
No country owns thee, and thou own'st no king. 
Thy life, long roving o'er the deep, I know, 
A lawless robber, every man thy foe. 
And think'st thou credit to thy tale to gain? 
^ad were the sovereign, and the hope were vain. 
Through ways unknown, from utmost western shore. 
To bid his fleets the utmost east explore. 
Great iff thy monarch, so thy words declare ;^ 
But sumptuous gifts the proof of greatness bear : 
Kings thu»to kings their empire's grandeur shew ; 
Thus prove thy truth, thus We thy truth allow. 
If not, what credence will the wise afford? 
What monarch trust the wandering seaman's word I 
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No flumptaous gift Thou briug'at* — ^Yct, tl 

some crime 
Has thrown thee baiiishM from thy native clii: 
(Such oh of old the hero's fate has been) 
Here end thy toils^ nor tempt new fates unseei 
Each land the brave man nobly calls his home 
Or if^ bold pirates^ o'er the deep you roam, 
SkillM the dread storm to brave, O welcome h 
Fearless of death or shame confess sincere: 
My Name shall then thy dread protection be. 
My captain Thou, unrivalPd on the sea. 

* No sumptuoui gift Thou bring* st — ** As the Porti 
did not expect to find any i^eople but savages beyond th 
of Good Hope, they only brought with them some presen 
confections, with trinkets of coral, of glass, and other 
This opinion however deceived them. In Melinda and 
licut they found civilized nations, where the arts flou: 
who wanted nothing ; who were possessed of all the 
mcnts and delicacies on which we value ourselves. Tl 
of Melinda had the generosity to be contented witli the ] 
which Gama inade; but the Zamorim, with a disdainf 
beheld the gifts which were offered to him. The prest 
thus : Four mantles of scarlet, six hats adorned with fc 
four chaplets of coral beads, twelve Turkey carpets 
drinking cups of brass, a chest of sugar, two barrels of < 
two of honey." Castera, 
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)h now^ ye Maaes, dog what goddea fired 
va's proud bosom, and his lips inspired* 
r AcTDALiA, Love's celestial queen*, 
I graceful goddess of the fearless mien, 
graceful freedom on his look bestow'd, 
1 all collected in his bosom glowM. 
erejgo, he cries, oft.vvitness'd, well I koow 
! rageful falshood of the Moorish foe ; 
iir fraudful tales, from hatred bred, believed, 
ne ear is poison'd, and thine eye deceived, 
tat light, what shade the courtier's mirror gives. 
It light, th^t shade the guarded king receives, 
hast thou viewed in colours not mine own, 
bold I promise shall my truth be knowi^. 
>'er the seas a lawless pest I roam> 
)lood-staiQ'd exile from my native home. 



Fvr Jekbdia, Lovers celestial queen-^Casien, derires 
lalia from oLxn^n^i which, he Sjays, implies to act without 
or restraint. Acidalia, is one of the names of Venns, in 
)il; derived from Acidalus, a fountain sacred to her in 
>tia. 
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How many a fertile shore and beanteoua Mer, 
Where Nature's gifts unclaimed, unbounded smik 
Mad have I left, to dare the burning 'atone. 
And all the horrors of the gulphs-unknowir 
That roar beneath the axle of the wot\&. 
Where ne'er before was daring sail unfttri'd^ 
And have I left these beauteous shores behind. 
And have 1 dared the- rage of every wind. 
That now breathed firei and new came wifig'd wi 

frost. 
Lured by the plunder of an unknown coasts 
Not thus the robber leaves his certain prey 
For the gay promise of a nameless day. 
Dread and stupendous, more than death«^oom'd m 
Might hope to compass, more than wisdom plan, 
To thee my toils, to thee my dangers rise : 
Ah ! Lisboa's kings behold with other eyes. 
Where virtue calls,, where glory leads the way 
No dangers move them, and no toils dismay. 
Long have the kings of Lusus' daring race 
Resolved the limits of the deep to tcace^. 
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meaththe morn to ride the farthest waves, 
ad pierce the farthest ahore old Ocean laves. 
)rang fiwn the Prince*, before whose matchless 
he strength of Afric withered as a flower [power 
ever to bloom again, great Henry shone, 
ach gif^ of nature and of art his own ; 
old as his sire, by toils on toils untired, 
'o find the Indian shore his pride aspired* 
(eneath tbe^tars that round the Hydra shine, 
^nd where fam'd Argo hangs the heavenly sign, 
Vhere thirst and fever burn on every gale 
le dauntless Henry rear'd the Lusian sail, 
^boldenM by the meed that crownM his toils, 
ieyond the wide-spread shores and numerous isles, 
^ere both the tropics pour the burning day, 
mcceeding heroes forced th' exploring way: 
^bat race which never viewed the Pleiad's car, 
[^at barbarous race beneath the southern star, 
rheir eyes beheld — Dread roared the blast — the 

wave 
)il8 to the sky, the meeting whirlwinds rave 

* Sprung from the PirtMee-^oixn L 
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0*er the torn heavens ; loud on their awe-strocl 
Great Nature seemM to call. Approach not hen 
At Lisboa's court they told their dread escape, 
And from her raging tempests, named the Cap 
** Thou southmost point/' the joyful king exclai 
** Cape of Good Hope^ be thou for ever named! 
Onward my fleets shall dare the dreadful way. 
And find the regions of the infant day." 
In vain the dark and ever-howling blast 
Proclaimed, This ocean never shall be past — 
Through that dread ocean, and the tempests' ro 
My king commanded, and my coarse I bore. 
The pillar thus of deathless fame, begun 
By other chiefs, beneath the rising sun 
In thy great realm now to the skies I raise. 
The deathless pillar of my nation's praise. 
Through these wild seas no costly gift I brougl 
Thy shore alone and friendly peace I sought. 
And yet to thee the noblest gift I bring 
The world can boast, the friendship of my Kin^ 

* And from her raging tempests named the Cape^See 
History of the Discovery of India. ' 
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And mark the word, bis greatoesB shall appear 
When next my coarse, to India's strand I steer^ 
Such proofs I'll bring as never man before 
h deeds of strife or peaceful friendship bore. 
Weigh now my words, my troth demands the light, 
For truth shall ever boast, at last resistless m'ght. 

Boldly the Hero spake with brow severe. 
Of fraud alike unconscious as of fear: 
His noble confidence with truth imprest 
Sunk deep, unwelcome, in the Monarch's breast; 
Nor wanting charms his avarice to gain 
Appeared the commerce of illustrious Spain. 
Yet as the sick jman loathes the bitter draught. 
Though rich with health he knows the cup comes 

fraught ; 
His health without it, self-deceiv'd, he weighs, 
^W hastes to quaff the drug, and now delays; 
Reluctant thus as wavering passion veer'd. 
The Indian Lord the dauntless Gama. heard : 
The Moorish threats yet sounding in his ear. 
He acts with caution, and is led by fear. 
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With solemn pomp he bids his lords prepiure 
The friendly banquet, to the Regent's care 
Commends brave Gam a, and with pomp retires : 
The Regent's hearths awake the social fires; 
Wide o'er the board the royal feast is spread. 
And fair embroidered shines De Gama's bed* 
The Regent's palace high o'erlook'd the bay 
Where Gama's black-ribb'd fleet at anchor ky. 

Ah, why the Toice of ire and bitter woe 
O'er Tago's banks, ye nymphs of Tagus, shew; 
The flowery garlands from your ringlets torn. 
Why wandering wild with trembling steps for 

lorn ! 
The Daemon's rage you saw, and mark'd his flight 
To the dark mansions of eternal night: 
You saw how howling through the shades beneath 
He waked new horrors in the realms of death. 
What trembling tempests shook the thrones of helij 
And groan'd along her caves, ye Muses, tell. 
The rage of baffled fraud, and all the fire 
Of powerless hate, with tenfold flames conspire ; 
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^rom every eye the tawny iightniDgs glare, 
\od hell, iUomined by the ghastly flare, 
A diear blue gleam) in tenfold horror shews 
9er darkling caTerns ; from his dtingeon rose 
Sagar's stern son, pale was his earthy hae, 
^nd from his eye-balls flashM the lightnings bine ; 
CoDvulsed with rage the dreadful Shade demands 
The last assistance of the infernal bands. 
As when the whirlwinds, sadden bursting, bear 
Th' autumnal leaves high floating through the air; 
^ rose the legions of th' infernal state, [Hate : 

DarkFmud, base Art, fierce Rage, and burning 
WtAg'd by the Furies to the Indian strand 
'Hiey bend ; the Daemon leads the dreadful band. 
And in the bosoms of the raging Moors 
All their collected living strength he pours. 
^oe breast alone against his rage was steel'd, 
I ^ure in spotless Truth's celestial shield. 

One evening past, another evening closed, 
^e Regent still brave Gama's suit opposed ; 

^01, III, p 
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The Lusian Chief hb guarded guest detain^. 
With arts on arts, and vows of friendship feign'A 
His fraudful art, though veiPd in ^e^p disguise, 
Shone bright to Gama's manner-piercing eyes. 
As in the sun's bright beam the gamesome boy 
Plays with the shining steel or crystal toy. 
Swift and irregular, by sudden starts. 
The living ray with viewless motion darts. 
Swift o'er the wall, the floor, the roof, by turns 
The sun-beam dances, and the radiance burniL 
In quick succession thus a thousand views 
The sapient Lusian's lively thought pursues; 
Quick as the lightning every view revolves. 
And, weighing all, fixt are his dread resolves. 
O'er India's shore the sabie night descend.% 
And Gama, now, secluded from his friends^ 
Detain'd a captive in the room of state. 
Anticipates in thought to-morrow's fate; 
For just Mozaide no generous care delays. 
And Vasco's trust with friendly toils repays. 

SNo OF BOOK vm. 
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Ked ro«e the dawn; roIPd o*er the low'ring «ky, 

Pbe scattering clouds of tawny purple fly. 

^hile yet the day-spring struggled with the gloom^ 

The Indian Monarch sought the Regent's dome. 

n all the luxury of Asian state 

iigh on a gem-starr'd couch the Monarch sate; 

Then on th' illustrions Captive bending down 

iis eyes, stem datken'd with a threatening frown, - 

r^y truthless tale, he cries, thy art appears, ■ 

Confest inglorious by thy cautious fears. 

Yet gtin if friendship, honest, thou implore, 

^ now command thy vessels to the shor&: 
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Generous as to thy friends thy sails resign^ 
My will commands it, and the power is mine: 
In vain thy art, in vain thy might withstands. 
Thy sails, and rudders too, my will demands*: 
Such be the test, thy boasted truth to try. 
Each other test despised, I fixt deny. 
And has my Regent sued two days in vain ! 
In vain my mandate, and the captive chaii) ! 
Yet not in vain, proud Chief, Ourself shall sue 
From thee the honour to my friendship due : 
Ere force compel thee, let the grace be thine. 
Our grace permits it, freely to resign. 
Freely to trust our friendship, ere too late 
Our injured honour fix thy dreadful fiite. 

While thus he spake his changeful look declared; 
In his proud breast what starting passions warr'd. 
No feature mov'd on Gama's face was seen. 
Stern he replies, with bold yet anxious mien, 

* Thy sails, and rudders too, my xoiU demands — ^The Zamorin^ 
employed man]^ stratagems to get the Portugaese into lil^ 
power, and at length made a demand of their 
See the History of the Discovery of India. 
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fn Me my Soyereigtt represented 8ee» 

Misstate is wounded, and he speaks in Me; 

(Joawed by threats, by dangers ancontroU'd, 

The laws of nations bid my tongue be bold. 

No more thy justice holds the righteous scale, 

rhe arts of ialshood and the Moors prerail; 

f see the doom my farour'd foes decree, 

^et, though in chains I stand, my fleet is free. 

The bitter taunts of scorn the Brave disdain; 

^ew be my words, your arts, your threats are vain. 

Uy Sovereign's fleet I yield not to your sway; 

^fe shall my fleet to Lisboa's strand convey 

rhe glorious tale of all the toils I bore, ' 

^fric surrounded, and the Indian shore 

Discovered — ^These I pledged my life to gain; 

Hiese to my country shall my life maintain. 

^ne wish alone my earnest heart desires, 

rhe sole impassionM hope my breast respires; 

% finishM labours may my Sovereign hear! 

^ides that wish, nor hope I know, nor fear* 

And lo, the victim of your rage I stand, 

^ tere my bosom to the murderer's hand. 
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With lofty mien he spake. In stem disdain; 
My threats, the Monarch cries, were never wi 
Swift give the sign — Swift as he spake^ appearM 
The dancing streamer o'er the palace rear'd; 
Instant another ensign distant rose, [thr 

Where, jotting through the flood, the mono 
A ridge enormous, and on either side 
Defends the harbours from the ftirious tid^. 
Proud on his conch th' indignant Monarch tm^, 
And awful silence filPd the room of state^ 
With secret joy the MoorSj exulting^ glowed,. 
And bent their eyes where Gama's navy rode; 
Then, proudly heaved with panting hope, expl< 
The wood-crown'd upland of the bending shore 
Soon o'er the palms a mast's tall pendant flows> 
Bright to the sun the purple radiance glows;- 
In martial pomp, far streaming to the skies. 
Vanes after vanes in swift succession rise. 
And through the opening forest-boughs of gree 
The sails' white lustre moving on is seen ; 
When sudden rushing by the point of land 
The bowsprits nod, and wide the sails expand ; 
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Full pouring on the sight, in warlike pride; 
Hxtending still the rising squadrons ride : 
O'er every deck, beneath the morning rays. 
Like melted gold the brazen spear-points blaze; 
£ach prore surrounded with an hundred oars> 
Old Ocean boils around the crowded proresr 
And five times now in number Gama's nrigbt, 
loudly their boastful shouts provoke the fight; 
^ar round the shore the echoing peai rebounds, 
^hind the bill an answering shout resoundi^: 
Still by the point new-spreading sails appear; 
Till seven timeis Gama's fleet concludes the rear. 
Again the shout triumphant shakes the bay;- 
Form'd as a crescent; wedg'd in fi^rm array, 
Their fleets wide hoi'ns the Lusian ships inclasp, . 
Prepared to crush them in their iron grasp. 
Shouts echo shouts— with stern disdainful eyes 
The Indian King to manly Gama cries, 
Not one of thine on Lisboa's shore shall tell 
The glorious tale, how bold thy heroes fell. 
With altered visage, for his eyes flash'd fire,, 
^ sent me here, and God's avengeful ire^- 
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Shall smite thy perfidy^ great Vasco cried. 
And humble in the dust thy withered pride. 
A prophet's glow inspired his panting breast; 
Indignant smiles the Monarch's scorn confest 
Again deep silence fills the room of state. 
And the proud Moors, secure, exulting wait: 
And now inclasping Gama's in a ring, [stri 

Their fleet sweeps on— -loud whisxing from 
The black- wing'd arrows float along the sky> 
And rising clouds the falling clouds supply. 
The lofty crowding spears that bristling stood 
Wide o'er the galleys as an upright wood^ 
Bend sudden, levell'd for the closing fight; 
The points wide-waving shed a gleamy light. 
Elate with joy the king his aspect rears. 
And valiant Gama, thrill*d with transport, hear 
His drums' bold rattling raise the battle sound; 
Echo deep-toned hoarse vibrates far around ; 
The shivering trumpets tear the shrill-voiced ai 
Quivering the gale, the flashing lightnings flare 
The smoke rolls wide, and sudden bursts the ro 
The lifted waves fall trembling, deep the shore 
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Groani; qaick and quicker blaze embraces blaze 
In flashing arms; loader the thunders raise 
Their roaring, rolling o'er the bended skies 
The burst incessant; awe-struck Echo dies 
Faltering and deafen'd ; from the brazen throats, 
Cload d^r cloud, inrolPd in darkness, floats. 
Curling their sulphrous folds of fiery blue. 
Till their huge volumes take the fleecy hue. 
And roll wide o'er the sky; wide as the sight 
Can measure heaven, slow rolls the cloudy white : 
&neath, the smoky blackness ^reads afar 
Its hovering wings, and veils the dreadful war 
I^eep in its horrid breast; the fierce red glare 
Chequering the rifted darkness, fires the air, 
&ch moment lost and kindled, while around. 
The mingling thunders swell the lengthened sound. 
«^hen piercing sudden through .the dreadful roar 
The yelling shrieks of thousands strike the shore: 
Presaging horror through the Mo;)arch's breast 
Crept cold; and gloomy o'er the distant east,. 

f3 
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Through Gala's hills* the whirling tempest sigh'di 
And westward sweeping to the blacken 'd tide, 
HowI'd o'er the trismbling. palace as it past, 
An'd o'er the gilded walls a gloomy twilight cast; 
Then, furious rushing to the darkened bay. 
Resistless swept the b lack- wing'd' night away, 
With all the clouds that hoyer'd o'er the fight. 
And o'er the weary combat pour*d the light. 

As by an Alpine mountain's pathless side 
Some traveller strays, unfriended of a guide; 
IF o'er the hills the sable night descend. 
And gathering tempest with the darkness blend, 
Deep from the cavern'd rocks beneath, aghast 
He hears the howling of the whirlwind's blast; 
AboTe resounds the crash, and down the steep 
Some rolling weight groans on with foundering sweep; 

* Through Gala's hills— -The hills of Gata or Gate, mounUins 
which form a natural barrier on the eastern side of the king^ 
dom of Malabar. 

Nature*s rude wall, against the fierce Canar 
They guard th^ fertile lawns of Malabar. 

JLusiAO VIL 
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^ast he stands amid the shades of night. 
And all his soul implores the friendly light: 
It comes; the dreary lightnings quivering blaze. 
The yawning depth beneath his lifted step betrays; 
^Qstant unmanned, aghast in horrid pain. 
His knees no m«re tlieir sickly^ weight sustain; 
Powerless-he sinks, no more his heart-blood flows(^ 
&sunk the Monarch, and his heart-blood froze; ^ 
^ sunk he down, when o'er the clouded bay 
The rushing whirlwind pour'd the sudden day:- 
^isaster's giant arm in one wide sweep - 
Appeared, and ruin blacken'd o'er the deep; 
The sheeted masts drove floating o'er the tide. 
And the torn hulks rolPd tilmbliag on the side; 
Some shattered plank each heaving billow tost. 
And by the hand of heaven daah'd on the coast 
^roan'd prores ingnlph'd, the lashing surges rave • 
^erthe black keels upturned, the swelling wave 
^sses the lofty mast's reclining head ; 
And far at sea some few torn galleys fled. 
Amid the dreadful scene triumphant rode 
*^e Lusian war-ships, and their aid bestow'd^: * 
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Their speedy boats far round aisisting piy*A, 
Where plunging, struggling, in the rolling tide, 
Grasping the shaCter'd wrecks, the yanquish'd foes 
Reared o'er the dashing waves their haggard brows*. 
No word of scorn the lofty Gama spoke. 
Nor India's King the dreadful silence broke. 
Slow past the hour, when to the trembling shore 
In awful pomp the victor-navy bore: 
Terrific, nodding on, the bowsprits bend. 
And the red streamers other war portend : 
Soon bursts the roar; the bombs tremendous rise. 
And trail their blackening rainbows o'er the skies; 
O'er Calicut's proud domes their rage they pour. 
And wrap her temples in a sulphrous shower. 



♦ The destruction of the Indiau fleet by a tempest, is ac- 
cording to history. Upon Gama^s refusing to accede to the 
Zamorim's demand of his sails and rudders, he was detained a 
prisoner, and his ships were attacked by a numerous fleet con- 
sisting of sixty proas. The Indians relying on their superiority 
of numbers, notwithstanding the great havoc occasioned by the 
Portuguese cannon, pressed on to board, when a storm, which 
Gama's ships rode out in safety, suddenly arose, and totally 
destroyed them. See the History of the Discovery of India. 
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lis o'er— -In threatening silence rides the fleet: 
Wild rage and horror yell in every street; 
Ten thousands pouring round the palace gate, 
In clamorous uproar wail their wretched fate : 
Whileround the dome with lifted hands they kneePd^ 
Give justice, justice to the strangers yield— 
^ur friends, our husbands, sons, and fathers slain ! 
Happier, alas, than these that yet remain — 
Curst be the counsels, and the arts unjust — 
Oor friends in chains* — our city in the dust — 
Y^^i yet prevent 



-The silent Vasco saw 



The weight of horror and overpowering awe 

* Our friends in cAainf— The Zamorim having imprisoned 
^vwal PoTtugnese, who were on shore for the purpose of nf- 
Sotiatinga commercial treaty; the Portuguese retaliated by 
<^3pturiiig an Indian vessel, on board of which were six Nayrcs 
or Nobles, with their attendants: the servants were set on shore, 
'>ut the Nobles they detained. The friends of the captive n'o- 
"'emen surrounded the palace, and the city of Calicut became 
'Q such coomiotion, that the Zamorim, in the greatest alarm, 
delivered up the Portuguese, and submitted to the terms which 
^Gama had proposed. See the History of the Discovery of 
India. 
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That shook theMoors^ that shook the Regent^ knei 
And sunk the Monarch clown-*By swift degrees 
The popular clamour rises. Lost, unmaiinM, 
Around the King the trembling Council stand; 
While wildly glaring on each other's eyes 
Each lip in vaia the trembling accent tries; * 
With anguish sicken 'd, and of strength bereft^ • 
Earnest each look enquires. What hope is left! 
In all the rage of shame and grief aghast. 
The Monarch, faltering, takes the ivord at last:* 
By whom, great Chief, are these proud war-sh 

sway'd. 
Are there thy mandates honoured and obey'd? 
Forgive, great Chief, let gifts of price restrain 
Thy just revenge — Shall India's gifts be vain! — 
Oh spare my people and their doom'd abodes — 
Prayers, vows, and gifts appease the injured godi 
Shall man deny — Swift are the brave to spare: 
The weak, the innocent confess their care — 
Helpless as innocent of guile to thee. 
Behold these thousands bend the suppliant knee- 
Thy navy's thundering sides black to the land 
Display their terrors — yet mayst Thou command 
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Overpowered he paused* Majestic aud serene 
^reat Vasco rose, then pointing to the scene 
^faere bled the war. Thy fleet, proud King, behold 
O'er ocean and the strand in carnage roil'd ! 
^ shall this palace smoking in the dust, 
; Aod yon proud city weep thy arts unjust. 
The Moors I knew, and for their fraud prepared, 
I left my fixt command my navy's guard : 
"hate'er from shore my name or seal conveyM 
Of other weight, that fixt command forbade; 
Thus, ere its birth destroyed, prevented fell 
What fraud might dictate, or what force compel. 
This morn the sacrifice of Fraud I stood, 
But bark, there lives the brother of my blood. 
And lives the friend, whose cares conjoin'd control 
These floating towers, both brothers of my soul. 
If thrice, I said, arise the* golden morn, 
^re to my fleet you mark my glad return, 
I^ark Fraud with ail her Moorish arts withstands. 
And force or death withholds me from my bands: 
Thus judge, and swift uufurl the homeward sail, 
^^tch the first breathing of the eastern gale. 
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Unmindful of my fate**^ on India's shore : 
Let but my Mouarcli know^ I wish no more— - 
Each, panting while I spoke, impatient cries. 
The tear-drop bursting in their manly eyes. 
In all but one thy mandates we obey. 
In one we yield not to thy generous sway t 
Without thee never shall our sails return;. 
India shall bleed, and Calicut shall burn — 
Thrice shall the morn arise; a flight of bombs- 
Shall then speak vengeance to their guilty dome 
Till noon we pause; then shall our thunders roar, 
And desolation sweep the treacherous shore-— 
Behold, proud King, their signal in the sky. 
Near his mnridian tower the Sun rides high. 
O'er Calicut no more the evening shade 
Shall spread her peaceful wings, my wrath unstaidi 
Dire through the night her smoking dust shall gieaiBj 
Dire through the night shall shriek the female scream* 

* Unmindful qf my fate — This most magnaiiimous resol* 
lion, to sacrifice his own safety or his life for the safe rctaro * 
the fleet, is strictly true. See the History of the Diflcovery 
India. 
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Thy worth, great Chief, the pale-Iipt Regent cries. 
Thy worth we own ; Oh, may these woes suffice ! 
To thee each proof of India's wealth we send; 
Amhassadon, of noblest race, attend-— 
Slow as he (altered Gama catchM the word. 
On terms I talk not, and no truce afford : 
Captives enough shall reach the Lusian shore : 
Once you deceived me, and I treat no more. 
Even now my faithful sailors, pale with rage, 
Gnaw their blue lips, impatient to engage ; 
Ranged by their brazen tubes, the thundering band 
Watch the first movement of my brother's hand ; 
E'en now, impatient, o'er the dreadful tire 
They wave their eager canes betipt with fire; 
Metbinks my brother's anguish'd look I see, 
The panting nostril and the trembling knee, 
*! While keen he eyes the Sun : On hasty strides, 
A Harried along the deck, Coello chides 

His cold slow lingering, and impatient cries, 
Oh, give the sign, illume the sacrifice, 
r ^ brother's vengeance for a brother's blood-— 

He spake ^ and stern the dreadful warrior stood,- 
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So Reem'd the teirora of his awful 
The Mottftrch tr»mbled as btfiiora m God; 
The tmcheraus Muora sunk clnwol- in fl 
And ipeechleu at his feet rhe Oiuncll laj 
Abrupt with out-strelch'd arnii^ Ut«.'^ 

criei, 

Wbatyet — but dared not meet the Herb's eye*, 
What yet may snve' ! — Great Vasco stern rtjoinvl 
Swift, undisputiug, give th' nppointed .«igns: 
High o'er thy lodiest tower my flag ditptey. 
Me and my traiti swift to my fleet coa^ey ; . 
In.stant command — behold the San rides high — 
He spake,. and rapture giow'd in every eye ;, 
The Lusian standard o'tr the palace flow'd. 
Swift o'er the bay the royal barges row'd. ' *. 
A dreary gl»om a sudden whirlwind tlirew^ ■" 
Amid the howii-ng blast, enraged, withdrew ■ 



* Abrupt—the Mmarch criei—Whal yit mmj ,a^ 
declaralion, that no messasfi from liim to the fleet could alter 
tlie orders hn had alrirady left, and his rejoctJOQ of any farther 
trpaty, have a neCL-ssary effect in the conduct of the poem. 
They hasten the I'atastmphc, and give a verisimilitude to the 
iibcu£t and full submisjioa of the Zamurim. 
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e TanquishM Dsemon — Soon in lustre rnild^ 
April smiles^ the Sun auspicious smiled : 
ite with joy, the shoutiug thousands trod,, 
id Gama to his fleet triumphant rode. 

^ft came the eastern gale on- balmy wings: 

ch joyful sailor to his labour springs; 

ne o'er the bars their breasts robust recline, 

id with firm tugs the rollers^* fr#m the brine, 

luctant dragged, the slime-brownM anchors raise; 

ch gliding rope some nimble hand obeys; 

me bending o'er the yard-arm's length on high 

ith nimble hands the canvass wings untie,. 



* the rollers — The capstans. — The capstan is a cy- 

drical windlass, worked with bars, which are moved from 
leto hole as it turns round. It is used to weigh the anchors, 
se masts, Scc^ The name roller describes both the machine 
^ its use, and it may be presumed, is a more poetical word 
an capstan. The versification of this passage in the original 
tords a most noble example of imitative harmony : 
Mas ja nas nuos os bons trabalhadores 
Volvem o cabrestante, & repartidos 
Pello trabalho, huus puxao pello amarra, 
Outros q^uebrao co peito dnro a barra*. 
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The flapping sails their widening folds distend, 
And measured echoing shoats their sweaty toili 
Nor had the captives lost the Leader's care, [atteiKl. 
Some to the shore the Indian harges bear; 
The noblest few the Chief detains to own 
His glorions deeds before the Lnsian throne^ 
To own the conquest of the Indian shore ; 
Nor wanted every proof of India's store: 
What fruits in Ceylon's fragrant woods abound. 
With woods of cinnamon her hills are crownM: 
Dry'd in its flower the nut of Banda's grore. 
The burning pepper and the sable clove j 
The clove, whose odour on the breathing gale 
Far to the sea Malucco's plains exhale : 
All these provided by the faithful Moor^ 
All these, and India's gems, the navy bore : 
The Moor attends, Mozaide, whose zealous care 
To Gama's eyes unveil'd each treach'rous snare*: 



* ——^Mozaide, xohose zealous care 

To Gama's eyes reveaPd each treach'rous snare — Had thi* 
been mentioned sooner, the interest of the catastrophe of tb^ 
poem must have languished. Though he is not a warrior, Mi^ 
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So barnM hU breast with heaven-iliurained flame, 
Md holy reverence of Messiah's name. 
Oh, favoured African, by heaven's own light 
Call'd from the dreary shades of error's night; 
What man may dare his seeming ills arraign. 
Or what the grace of heaven's design explain ! 
Far didst thou from thy friends a stranger roam. 
There wast thou call'd to thy celestial home^. 



^Bxncpected friend oS Gkuna bears a much more considerable 
put in the action of the Lusiad, than the faithful Achates, the 
friend of the hero, bears in the business of the .£neid. 

* Ther€ watt thou called to thy celestial home — This exclama- 
tory address to the Moor Monzaida, however it may appear 
^greaive, has a double propriety. The conversion of the 
Eastera world is the great purpose of the expedition of Gama, 
*^ Monzaida is the first fruits of that conversion. Tlie good 
characters of the victorious heroes, however neglected by the 
("eat genius of Homer,. have a fine effect in »ngl<ipg an Epic 
^^em interest us and please. It might have been said, that 
lioiizaida was a traitor to his friends, and who crowned his 
^iUuiy with apostaey. Camoens has therefore wisely drawn 
him with other features, worthy of the friendship of Gama. 
Had this been neglected, the hero of the Lusiad might have 
*^usd the fate of the wise Ulysses of the Iliad, against whom, 
^ Voltaire justly observes, every reader bears a secret ill will. 
% u the poetical character of Monzaida unsupported by 
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With rustling sound now swelPd the steady saih 
The lofty masts reclining to the gale 
On full spread -wings the navy springs away. 
And far behind them foams the -Ocean grey: 
Afar the lessening hilb of Gata fly. 
And mix their dim blue summits with the sky,* 
Beneath the wave low sinks the spicy shore^ 
And roaring through the tide each nodding prore 
Points to the Cape, Great Nature's sou thmost bourn 
The Cape of Tempests, now of HopeVenownM. 
Their glorious tale on X.isboa'8 shore to tell 
Inspires each bosom with a rapt'rous swell; 
Now through their breasts the chilly tremors glid< 
To dare ouce more the dangers dearly tryM — 



history. He was not an Arab Moor, soiie did not desert 1: 
countrymen. By force these Moors had determined on tl 
destruction of Gama : Monzaida admired and esteemed bli 
and therefore generously revealed to him his danger. By I 
attachment to Gama he lost all his effects in India, a circni 
stance which his prudence and knowledge of affiiirs must ha 
certainly foreseen. By the known dangers he encountered, 1 
the loss he thus voluntarily sustained, and by hia after ec 
stancy, his sincerity is undoubtedly proved. 
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^^SoMi to the winds are these cold fears resign 'd, 
-And all their coantry rushes on the miad; 
•Sow sweet to ^iew their native land, how sweet 
The father^ brother, and the bride to greet ! 
While listening round the hoary parent's board 
The wondering kindred glow at every word ; 
How sweet to tell what woes, what toils they bore. 
The tribes and wonders of each various shore ! 
These thoughts, the traveller's loved reward, employ^ 
And swell each bosom with unutter'd •joy''^. 

* The jay of .the feet on the homeward departure from India— ^ 
^e are now come to that part of the Lusiad, which, in the 
<^iict of the poem, is parallel to the great catastrophe of the 
ffiad, when on the death of Hector, Achilles thus addresses the 
Oreciaoarmy, 

Ye sons of Greece, in trinmph bring 

The corpse of Hector, and your Paeans sing: 
Be this the song, slow moving tow'rd the shore, 
" Hector is dead, and Jflion is no more." 
"^Portoguese Poet, who in his machinery, and many other 
intaoces, has fbllowed the manner of Virgil, now forsakes him. 
^ a very bold and masterly spirit he now models his poem by 
^il^ of Homer. What of the Ltisiad yet remains, in poe- 
^ ooodnct, though not hi an imitation of circnmttances, 
^ncdy leMmbles the latter part of the Iliad. The games at 
^ftmenl of Patroclos, and the redemption of the body oC 



r 
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The dueen of Love, by Heaven's eternal grace, • 
The guardian goddeis of the Lnsian race; 
The Queen of Love, elate with joy, suireyt 
Her heroes, happy, plough the watery raaxe: 
Their dreary toils revolving in her thought. 
And all the woes by vengeful Bacchns wrov^t; 
These toils, these woes her yearning cares emploji 
To bathe and balsam in the streams of joy. 
Amid the bosom of the watery waste. 
Near where the bowers of Paradise were placed*. 
An isle, arrayM in all the pride of flowers. 
Of fruits, of fountains, and of fragrant bowers. 

Hector, are the completion of the rage of Achilles. Id the 
same manner, the reward of the heroes, and the consequeDOei 
of their expedition, complete the unity of the Lusiad. I cannot 
say it appears that Milton ever read our Poet; (though Fan- 
shaw's translation was published in his time) yet no instance 
can be given of a more striking resemblance of plan and con- 
duct, than may be produced in two principal parts of the poes 
of Camoens, and of the Paradise Lost. Of this however hef^ 
after, in its proper place. 

* Near where the bowers qf Paradise were plaeee^AceoMti 
to the opinion of those who placed the garden of Eden nss^ 
the moimtains of Imaus, from whence the Ganges nd lad^ 
derive their source. 
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\kt means to offer to their homeward prow8> 
he place of glad repast and sweet repose ; 
.nd there before their raptured ^iew to raise 
he heaTen-topt column of their deathless praise* 

The Goddess now ascends her siWer car> 
right was its hue as Love's translucent star ; 
beneath the reins the stately :birds> that sing 
lieir sweet-toned death-«ong, spread the' snowy 

wing; 
he gentle winds beneath her chariot sigh, 
^nd virgin blushes parple o'er the sky: 
'D milk-white pinions borne, her cooing doves 
onn playful circles round her as she moves; 
Uid now their beaks in fundling kisses join, 
1 amorous nods their fondling necks entwine, 
^er (air Idalia's bowers the goddess rode, 
lOd by her altars sought Idalia's god : 
h^ youthful bowyer of the heart was there; 
[is falling kingdom claim'd his earnest care, 
lis bands he musters, through the myrtle groves 
^ bvxom wings he trains the littk Lo?^e§. 

VOL. III. S 
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Against the iforld^ rebellknw and tttray. 
He means to lead them» and reniine his swiy: 
For base-bom passioosy at his shrine ^twas told. 
Each nobler transport of the breast cootrolPd. 
A young Actson, scorniiil of his lore. 
Morn after morn pnrsaes the foamy boar. 
In desert wilds devoted to the chase: 
Each dear enchantment of the female fact 
SpamM and neglected : Him enraged he sees, 
And sweety and dread his punishment decreet. 
Before his ravishM sight, in sweet sarprtse. 
Naked in all her charms shall Dian rise; 
With 1ove*s fierce flames his frozen heart shall bm 
Coldly his suit, the nymph, unmoved, shall spaiti 
Of these loved dogs that now his passions sway. 
Ah, may he never fell the hapless prey* ! 



* Don Sebastian, the modern Actson here aUaded to» 
cended the throne when a child, he was a prince of ^ 
abilities and great spirit, but his youth was poisoned with ' 
most romantic ideas of military glory. The aflBiurs of ft 
were left to his ministers, ffor whose character see the nextm 
his other studies were neglected* and militaiy ^^nm*^ ^ 
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Enraged he sees a Tenal herd the shame 
Of human race, afsnme the titled name*; 
Aod each, for some base interest of his own, 
With Flattery's manna'd lips assail the throne. 
Be sees the men, whom holiest sanctions bind 
To poverty, and love of hnman kind ; 



the pleasures of the chase engrossed his whole attention. Ca- 
Aoens beheld thjs nmiantic turn, and in a genteel allegorical 
■tire foreboded its consequences. The wish, that his prince 
night not fall the prey of his favourite passion, was in vain, 
ha rash, ill-concerted expedition into Africa, (see note, page 5» 
^t L) Don Sebastian lost his crown in his twenty-fifth year, 
iBerent which soon. after produced the fall of the Portuguese 
^fugat. Had the nobility possessed the spirit of Camoens, 
hid they, like him, endeavoured to check the Quixotry of a 
TBQiig generous prince, that prince might have reigned long 
ind happy, and Portugal might have escaped the Spanish 
y^ which soon followed the defeat at Alcazar; a yoke 
vhich sunk Portugal into an abyss of misery, from which, in 
^probability, she will never emeige in her former splendor. 

* Enraged he sees a venal herd, the shame 
Cf hummi race, assume the titled name — '* After having 
' ^fieoled all the pleasures of Don Sebastian, the author now 
llNteailsto his courtiers, to whom he has done no injustice. Those 

*ko tie aeqnainted with the Portuguese history, will readily 

t*4wvkdgethis." Casterti, 

g2 
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While soft as drop the dews of balmy May, 
Their words preach virtue and her charms display, 
He sees their eyes with lust of gold on fire» 
And every wish to lordly state aspire; 
He sees them trim the lamp at night's mid hoar, 
To plan" new laws to arm the regal power ; 
Sleepless at night's mid hour to raze the laws^ 
The sacred bulwarks of the people's cause, 
Fram'd ere the blood of hard-earn'd victory 
On their brave fathers' helm-hackt swords was dry* 



•t 



Nor these alone, each rank, debased and rude, 
Mean objects, worthless of their love, pursued: 
Their passions thus rebellious to his lore. 
The God decrees to punish and restore. 
The little love^, light hovering in the air. 
Twang their silk bow-strings, and their arms pre- 

pare : 
Some on th' immortal anvils point the dart. 
With power resistless to inflame the heart; 
Their arrow heads they tip with soft desires, 
And all the warmth of love's celestial fires; 
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Some sprinkle o'^r the shafts the tears of woe^ 
Some store the quiTer^ some steel-spring the bow; 
£ach chanting as he works the tuneful strain 
Of love's dear joys^ of love's hixurious pain : ' 
Charm'd was the lay to conquer and refine. 

Divine the niek>dy, the song divine. 

■•I • 

Already now began the vengeful war. 
The witness of the God's benignant card ; 
On the hard bosoms of the stubborn crowd 
An arrowy shower the bowyer train bestow'd; 
Pierced by the whizzing shafts deep sighsthe air. 
And answering sighs the wounds of love declare?. 
Though various featured and of various hue, 
Each nymph seems loveliest in her lover's view; 
^ired by the darts, by novice archers sped. 
Ten thousand wild fantastic loves are bred : 
^n wildest dreams the rustic hind aspires. 
And haughtiest lords confess the humblest fires. 

The snowy swans of Love's celestial. Queen 
^^^ land her chariot on the shore of ^reen; 
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Odc koee dispk^'d she treads the flowery ttrandi 
The gathered robe &\U loosely from her handi 
Half-seen her bosom heaves the liviDg snow, 
And on her smiles the liTing roees glow. 
The bowyer God whose subtle shafts ne^er fly 
Misaim'd, in vain, in vain on earth or sky. 
With rosy smiles the Mother Power receives; 
Around her climbing, thick as ivy leaves. 
The vassal Loves in fond contention join 
Who first and most shall kiss her hand divine. 
Swifl in her arms she caught her wanton Boy, 
And, Ob, my son, she cries, my pride, my joy. 
Against thy might the dreadful Typhon failed. 
Against thy shaft nor heaven, nor Jove prevail'd; 
Unless thine arrow wake the young desires. 
My strength, my power, in vain each charm expirtf* 
My son, my hope, I claim thy powerful aid. 
Nor be the boon, thy mother sues, delay*d : 
Where-e'er, so will th* Eternal Fates, where-e*er 
The Lusian race the victor standards rear. 
There shall my hymns resound, my altars flame» 
Aud heavenly Love her joyful lore proclaiopi. 
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r Lnnaii heroes, as my Romans, brave, 

ng tost, long hopeless on the storm-torn wave, 

earied and weak, at last on India's shore 

rived, new toils, repose denied, they bore ; 

r Bacchus there with tenfold rage pursued 

' dauntless sons; but now his might subdued, 

lid these raging seas, the scene of woes, 

eirs shall be now the balm of sweet repose ; 

eirs every joy the noblest heroes claim, 

e raptured foretaste of immortal fame. 

en bend thy bow and wound the Nereid train, 

e lovely daughters of the azure main ; 

d lead them, while they pant with amorous fire, 

ght to the isle which all my smiles inspire : 

on shall my care that beauteous isle supply, 

here Zephyr breathing love, on Flora's lap shall 

lere let the nymphs the gallant heroes meet, [sigh. 

nd strew the pink and rose beneath their feet : 

\ crystal halls the feast divine prolong, 

^ith wine nectareous and immortal song : 

^ every nymph the snow-white bed prepare, 

^^, fairer far, resign her bosom there ; ^ . . , 
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There to the greedy riotous embrace 
Resign each hidden charm with dearest grace. 
Thus from my native waves a hero line 
Shal] rise, and o'er the East illustrioos shine*; 
Thus shall the rebel vrorid thy prowess Icnowi 
And what the boundless joys our friendly p< 
bestow. 

She said ; and smiling view'd her mighty B 
Swift to the chariot springs the god of joy; 
1 1 is ivory bow, and arrows tipt v^ith gold, 
Blaz'd to the sun-beam as the chariot roll'd : 
Their silver harness shining to the day 
The swans on milk-white pinions spring away 
Smooth gliding o'er the clouds of lovely blue ! 
And Fame, so willM the God, before them fle^ 
A giant goddess, whose ungovernM tongue 
With equal zeal proclaims or right or wrong; 



a hero line 



Shall rise, and o'er the East illustrious shine^'ln allui 
the succeediDg Portuguese adventurers, who^ fbllowii 
steps of Gama, settled in, and established iUustriou« c( 
in India. Castera, 
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Oft had her lips the god of love blasphem'd. 
And oft with tenfold praise bis conquests nain*d: 
An hundred eyes she rolls with ceaseless care^ 
And thousand tonguQs what these behold declare : 
Fleet is her flighty tlie lightning's wing she rides. 
And though she shifts her colours swift as glides 
The April rainbow, still the crowd she guides. 
And now aloft her wondering voice she rais'd. 
And with a thousand glowing tongues she prais'd 
The bold Discoverers of the eastern world — 
Iq gentle swells the listening surges curl'd. 
And murmur*d to the sounds of plaintive love 
Along the grottoes where the Nereids rove. 
The drowsy Power on whose smooth easy mien 
The smiles of wonder and delight are seen. 
Whose glossy simpering eye bespeaks her name, 
Credulity attends the goddess Fame, 
fired by the heroes' praise, the watery gods*,. 
With ardent speed forsake their deep abodes; 



* — — /Atf watery gods — To mentiOB the gods in the mascu- 
^ S^der, and immediately to apply to them, 

c3 



130 THE LU8IAD. 

Their rage by vengeful Bacchus rais'd of late. 
Now stung remorse, and lore succeeds to hate. 
Ah, where remorse in female bosom bleeds. 
The tenderest love in all its glow socceeds. 
When fancy glows, how strong, O Love, tiiy power 
Nor slipt the eager God the happy hour; 
Swift fly his arrows o*er the billowy main, 
Wing'd with his fires, nor fiies a shaft in vain; 
Thus, ere the face the lover's breast inspires. 
The voice of fame awakes the soft desires. 
While from the bow-string start the shafts divinCj 
His ivory moon's wide horns incessant join. 
Swift twinkling to the view; and wide he pours 
Omnipotent in love his arrowy showers. 

O peito feminil, que levemente 
Muda quaysquer propositos tomadoB,-— 
The ease with which the female breast changes its resolutio 
may to the hypercritic appear tepreheosible. The ezpreni 
however is classical, and therefore retained. Virgil uset 
where iBneas is conducted by Venus through the flames of Tro 

Descendo, ac ducente Deo, flammam inter et hostes 

Eipedior — 
This is in the manner of the Greek Poets, who used the w< 
Ofof for God or Goddess. 
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£'eii Thetis' self confett thetender amart> 
-And pour'd the murmurs of the wounded heart: 
Soft o'er the billows pants the amorous sigh ; 
XiTith wishful languor melting on each eye 
*II*he loTe«sick nymphs explore the tardy sails 
*Xhat waft the heroes on the lingering gales. 

Give way^ ye lofty billows> low subside, 
Smooth as the level plain, your swelling; pride, ^ 
I A Venus comes! Oh, soft, ye surges, sleep. 
Smooth hp the bosom of the azure deep, 
I^, Venus comes! and in her vigorous train 
She brings the healing balm of love-sick pain. 
V^hite as her swans, and stately as they rear 
Their snowy crests when o'er the lake they steer, 
Slow moving on, behold, the fleet appears. 
And o'er the distant bilbw onward steers* 
Hie beauteous Nereids flush'd in all their charms 



t%^ Sommnd the Goddess of the soft alarms: 



Hight to tibe isle she leads the smiling train, 
^od all her arts her -balmy lips explain ; 



/ 



i32 THB LU8TAD. 

The fearful languor of the asking eye^ 

The lovely blush of yielding modesty. 

The grieving look, the sigh, the favouring smile, 

And all the endearments of the open wile, [heafed* 

She taught the nymphs— in willing breasts that 

To hear her lore^ her k>re the nymphs received. 

As now triumphant to their native shore 
Through the wide deep the joyiVil navy bore, • 
Earnest the pilot's eyes sought cape or bay. 
For long was yet the various watery way; 
Sought cape or isle from whence their boats migh^ 
The healthful bounty of the crystal spring: [bring 
When sudden, all in nature's pride array 'd. 
The Isle of Love its glowing breast displayed. 
O'er the green bosom of the dewy lawn 
Soft blazing flow'd the silver of the dawn. 
The gentle waves the glowing lustre share, 
Arabia's balm was sprinkled o'er the air. 
Before the fleet, to catch the heroes' view. 
The floating isle fair Acidalia drevir; 
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)on as the fioatiDg verdure caught their iigbt, 

le fixt, unmoT^d^ the island of delight. 

]) when in child-birth oC her Jove-sprung load^ 

he sylvan goddess and the bowyer god, 

I friendly pity of Latona's woes**^, 

.mid the waves the Delian isle arose. 

.ad now led smoothly o'er the furrowed tide, 

ight to the isle of joy the vessels glide : 

'he bay they enter, where on every hand, 

iround them clasps the flower-enamelPd land ; 

i safe retreat, where not a blast may shake 

ts fluttering pinions o'er the stilly lake. 

Vith purple shells, transfused as marble veins, 

'he yellow sands celestial Venus stains. 

Vith graceful pride three hills of softest green 

tear their fair bosoms o'er the sylvan scene; 

%eir sides embroidered boast the rich array 

)f flowery shrubs in all the pride of May;- 

* In friendly pity qflatona's tooe; ->Latona, in pregnancy by 
'ipiter, was persecuted by Juno, who sent the serpent Pjiihon 
D pursuit of her. Neptune, in pity of her distress, raised the 
slaod of Delos for her refuge, where she was delivered of 
^poUo and Diana. Ovid. Mst. 
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The purple lotos and the snowy Uiom, 
And yellow pod-flowers every slope adorn. 
From the green sammits of the leafy Eilb 
Descend with murmnring lapse three limpid riUsr 
Beneath the rose-trees loitering slow they glide, 
Now tumbles o'er some rock their crystal pride; 
Sonorous now they roll adown the glade. 
Now plaintive tinkle in the secret shade. 
Now from the darkling grove, beneath the beam 
Of ruddy morn, like melted silver stream. 
Edging the painted margins of the bowers, 
And breathing liquid freshness on the flowers. 
Here bright reflected in the pool below 
The vermil apples tremble on the bough ; 
Where o'er the yellow sands the waters sleep. 
The primrosed banks, inverted, dew drops weeps 
Where murmuring o'er the pebbles purls the streai^ 
The silver trouts in playful curvings gleam. 
Long thus and various every riv'let strays, ^ 
Till closing now their long meandring maze. 
Where in a smiling vale the mountains end, 
Form'd in a crystal lake the waters blend : 
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ringed was the border with a woodland shade* 

I every leaf of various green arrayed, 

ach yellow-ting'd^ each mingling tint between 

he dark ash-verdure and the silvery green. 

he trees now bending forward slowly shake 

heir lofty honours o'er the crystal lake ; 

Tow from the flood the graceful boughs retire 

^ith coy reserve, and now again admire 

^heir various liveries by the summer drest, 

'mooth-gloss'd and soften'd in the mirror's breast. 

K) by her glass the wishful virgin stays, 

^nd oft retiring steals the lingering gaze. 

V thousand boughs aloft to heaven display 

^eir fragrant apples shining to the day ; 

%e orange here perfumes the buxom air, 

Ud boasts the golden hue of Daphne's hair. 

^ear to the ground each spreading bough descends, 

^Qeath her yelloiV load the citron bends; 

(ie fragrant lemon scents the cooly grove ; 

air as when ripening for the days of love 

^e virgin's breasts the gentle swell avow, 

^ the twin fruitage swell on every bough. 
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Wild forest trees the mountain sides array'd 
With curling foliage and romantic shade : 
Here spreads the poplar^ to Alcides dear; 
And dear to Phoehus^ ever verdant here. 
The laurel joins the bowers for ever green. 
The myrtle bowers belovM of beauty's queen. 
To Jove the oak his wide-spread branches rears; 
And high to heaven the fragrant cedar bears; 
Where through the glades appear the cavern'drocte 
The lofty pine-tree waves her sable locks; 
Sacred to Cybele the whispering pine 
Loves the wild grottoes where the white cliffs shine; 
Here towers the cypress, preacher to the wise, 
Less'ning from earth her spiral honours rise. 
Till, as a spear-point rear'd, the topmost spray 
Points to the Eden of eternal day. 
Here round her fostering elm the smiling vine 
In fond embraces gives her arms to twine; 
The numerous clusters pendant from the boughs* 
The green here glistens, here the purple glows i 
For here the genial seasons of the year 
Danc'd hand in hand, no place for winter here 9 
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His grisly visage from the shore expell'd, 
l^Dited sway the smiling seasons held. 
Around the swelling fruits of deepening rei. 
Their snowy hues the fragrant blossoms spread ; 
Between the bursting buds of lucid green 
The apple's ripe vermilion blush is seen ; 
^ here each gifk Pomona's hand bestows 
In cultured garden, free, uncultured flows. 
The flavour sweeter, and the hue more fair. 
Than e'er was foster'd by the hand of care. 
The cherry here in shining crimson glows; 
And stain'd with lover's blood, in pendant rows. 
The bending boughs the mulberries o'erload"*^ ; 
The bending boughs caress'd by Zephyr nod. 

* And stcun*d mth loverU blood, in pendant rows. 
The bending boughs the mulberries overload ; — Pyramus and 
Thisbe: 

Arborei foetfis aspergine caedis in atram 
Vertuntur faciem : madefactaque sanguine radix 

Paniceo tingit pendentia mora colore 

At tu quo ramis arbor miserabile oorpoA 

Nunc tegis unius, mox es tectura duorum; 

Signa tene caedis: pullosque et luctibus aptos 

Semper babe foetus gemiiiinioaMlAatA^ciruorii.: Or. Mir* 



/ 
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The generoiM peachy that streogthens in exile 
Far from his aative earth, the Persiao soil. 
The yeWet peach of softest glossy blue 
Haogs by the pomejj^ranate of orange hae. 
Whose open heart a brighter red displays 
Than that which sparkles in the ruby's blaie. 
Here, trembling with their weight, the branchcsbeu 
Delicioas as profuse, the tapering pear. 
For ihee, fair fruit, the songsters of the grove 
With hungry bills from bower to arbour roYe. 
Ah, if ambitious thou wilt own the care 
To grace the feast of heroes and the (air. 
Soft let the leaves with grateful umbrage hide 
The green-ting'd orange of thy mellow side. 
A thousand flowers of gold, of white and red 
Far o'er the shadowy vale their carpets spread, 
Of fairer tapestry, and of richer bloom. 
Than ever glow*d in Persia's boasted loom: 
As glittering rainbows o'er the verdure thrown, 
Cer every woodland walk th' embroidery shone. 
Here o'er the watery mirror's lucid bed 
Narcissus, self-enamour'd, hangs the head ; 
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And here, liedew'd with love's celestial tears, 

I'be woe-markM flower of slain Adonis* rears 

tts parple's head, prophetic of the reign 

^hen lost Adonis shall revive again. 

it strife appear the lawns and purpled skies, 

liVhich from each other stole the beauteous dies : 

rhe lawn in all Aurora's lustre glows, 

Aurora steals the blushes of the rose. 

The rose displays the blushes that adorn 

The spotless virgin on the nuptial morn. 

Zephyr and Flora emulous conspire 

To breathe their graces o'er the field's attire ; 

The one gives healthful freshness, one the hue, 

Pairer than e'er creative pencil drew. 

Pale as the love<sick hopeless maid they die 

The modest violet; from the curious eye 

The modest violet turns her gentle head. 

And by the thorn weeps o'er her lowly bed, 

^ii4ing beneath the tears of pearly dawn 

The snow-white lily glitters o'er the lawn ; 

^ 1h WQ$H»ark^dfow€r qf shin Adoms^Th^ Anemone. 
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Lo, from the bough reclines the damask rose. 

And o'er the lily's milk-white bosom glows. 

Fresh in the dew far o'er the painted dales. 

Each fragrant herb her sweetest scent exhales. 

The hyacinth bewrays the doleful At*, 

And calls the tribute of Apollo's sigh; 

Still on its bloom the mournful flower retains 

The lovely blue that dy'dthe stripling's veins* 

Pomona fired with rival envy views 

The glaring pride of Flora's darling hues; 

Where Flora bids the purple iris spread. 

She hangs the wilding's blossom white and red; 

Where wild thyme purples, where the daisy snows 

The curving slopes, the melon's pride she throws; 

* The hyacinth bewrays the do^ful Ai. — Hyacinthus, a youth 
beloved of Apollo., by whom he was accidentally slain, and 
afterwards turned into a flower: 

Tyrioque nitentior ostro 

Flos oritur, formamque capit, quam lilia: si non, 

Purpureas color huic, argenteus essct in illis. 

Non satis hoc Phoebo est: is enim fuit auctor honoris. 

Ipse suos gemitus foliis inscribit ; & Ai, Ai, 

Flos habet inscriptum : funestaque littera ducta est 

Ovid. Met. 
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Where by the stream the lily of the vale, 
Primrose, and cowslip meek, perfume the gale, 
^neath the lily aad the cowslip's bell 
The scarlet strawberries luxurious swell, 
^or these alone the teeming Eden yields, 
Sach harmless bestial crops the flowery fields; 
\nd birds of every note and every wing 
Their loves responsive through the branches sing: 
n sweet vibrations thrilling o'er the skies, 
^igh pois'd in air, the lark his warbling tries; 
The swan slow sailing o'er the crystal lake 
Tunes his melodious note; from every brake 
The glowing strain the nightingale returns. 
And in the bowers of love the turtle mourns. 
I^leased to behold his branching horns appear. 
O'er the bright fountain bends the fearless deer; 
The hare starts trembling from the bushy shade, 
And swiftly circling, crosses oft the glade. 
^Vhere from the rocks the bubbling founts distil. 
The milk-white lambs come bleating down the bill; 
The dappled heifer seeks the vales below. 
And from the thicket springs the bounding doe. 
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To his lor'd nett, on fondly flattering wings^ 
In chirping bill the little songster brings 
The food nntasted; transport thrills his bteait; 
^is nature's toach; 'tis instinct's heaT*n-like fesrt. 
Thus bower and lawn were deck'd with Edea*^ 

flowers^ 
And song and joy imparadised the bowen. 

And soon the fleet their ready anchors threw: 
Lifted on eager tip-toe at the view. 
On nimble feet that bounded to the strand 
The second Argonauts elance to land. 
Wide o'er the beauteous isle the lovely Fair* 
Stray through the distant glades^ devoid of care. 

* Wide o'er the beauteous isle the lovely Fair — ^We now comt 
to the passage condemned by Voltaire as so lascivious, that no 
nation in Europe, except the Portuguese and Italians, could 
bear it. But the author of the detestable poem La PuctUt 
d*Orleans, talks of the island of Venus with that same know- 
ledge of his subject with which he made Camoens, who was 
not then bom, a companion to Gama in the expedition which 
discovered the route to India. Though Voltaire's cavih, i 
trust, are in general fully answered in the preface, a parti- 
cular examination of the charge of indecency may not be 
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. lowly Talley and from moantaiD grore 

loTely nymplis renew the strains of iore. 

ary, ere tiM reader enter opoa the peiiige itteUl Me 
T then, let it be remembered, was etev blamed for draw- 
e Graces unreiled or naked. In sculptnie, in painting, and 
r, it is not nakedness, it is the fpivsaion or manner only 
fEends decency. It is this which constitutes the difierence 
en a Venos de Medicis and the lascivious paintings in the 
nents of a Tiberias. The fate of Camoens has bitherto 
rery peculiar. The mixture of Pagan and Christian m3r- 
;y in his machinery has been anathematised, and bis island 
re represented as a brothel. Yet both accusations are 
rrogant assertSons of the most superficial acquaintanoe 
bis works, a Heariay, echoed from crit*o to critic His 
itself, and a comparison of its parts with the similar con- 
of the greatest modem poets, will clearly evince, that in 
instances no modem Epic Writer of note has g^veu less 
» to true criticism. 

t to mention Ariosto, whose descriptions will often admit 
palliation, Tasso, %>enser, and Milton, have always been 
ned as the chastest of poets; yet in the delicacy of warm 
iption, the inartificial modesty of nature, none of them 
KMuit the continued uniformity of the Portuguese Poet, 
gh there is a warmth in the colouring of Camoens, which 
the genius of Tasso has not reached ; and though the 
1 of Armida is evidently copied finom the Lusiad, yet those 
ire possessed of the finer feelings, will easily discover an 
tial diffisrence between the love-scenes of the two poetsy 
brence greatly in fkvour of th9 delicacy of the former, 
igh the nymphs in Camoens are detected naked in the 
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Here from the bowen that crown the plainti 
The solemn harp's melodious warblinga thrill 
Here from the shadows of the upland grot 
The mellow lute renews the sweUing note. 
As fair Diana and her virgin train 
Some gaily ramble o'er the flowery plain. 
In feign'd pursuit of hare or bounding roe. 
Their graceful mien and beauteous limbs to si 
Now seeming careless, fearful now and coy, 
(So taught the goddess of unutter'd joy,) 
And glidiiig through the distant glades displa; 
Each limb, each movement, naked as the day. 

woods and in the stream, and though desirous to cap 
still their behaviour is that of the virgin, who hopes to 
fc-pouse. They act the part of offended modesty; even 
they yield they are silent, and behave in every respei 
Milton^s Eve in the state of innocoice, who 

^What was honour knew 

And who displayed 

Her virtue, and the conscience of her worth. 
That would be wooed, and not unsought be won. 

To sum up all, the nuptial sanctity draws its hallowed cui 
and a masterly allegory Jliuts up the love-scenes of Can 
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me light witk glee ia careleai fireedom take 
leir playful fevels in the crystal lake; 
le trembliog stands do deeper than the knee 
i plunge reluctant, while in sportful glee 
lother o'er her sudden laves the tide ; 
pearly drops the wishful waters ^de, 
luctant dropping from her breasts of snow; 
aeath the wave another seems to glow; 
e amorous waves her bosom fondly kiss'd* 
d rose and fell, as panting^ on her breast. 
lother swims aloj^ with graceful pride, 
r silver arms the glistening waves divide, 
r shining sides the fondling waters lave, 
r glowing cheeks are bright en'd by the wave, 
r hair, of mildest yellow, flows from side 
side, as o'er it plays the wanton tide; 
id careless as she turns, her thighs of snow 
leir tapering rounds in deeper lustre shew. 

Some gallant Lusians sought the woodland prey, 
nd through the thickets forced the pathless way 
od some in shades impervious to the beam 
ipinely listened to the murmuring stream 
▼ou in. H 
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When sodden through the bmighs tiie Tsriom diet' 

Of pink, of scarlet, and of aanre rise. 

Swift from the yerdant banks the Imterers-sprhig, ' 

Down drops the snrrow from ihe half drawn string: 

Soon they behold 'twas not the rose's hne. 

The jonquil's yellow, nor the pansys blue : 

Dazzling the shades the nymphs appear-^the tuasB 

And flowing scarf in gold and aznre shone. 

Naked as Venns stood in Ida's -bower. 

Some tmst the dazzling cbdrms of natm power; 

Through the green boughs and darkling -sfaides 

they shew 
The shining lustre of their native snow. 
And every tapering, every rounded swell 
Of thigh, of bosom, as they glide, reveal. 
As visions cloth'd in dazzling white they rise, 
Then steal unnoted from the 'flurried eyes: 
Again apparent, and again withdrawn. 
They shine and wanton o'er the smiling lawn. 
Amaz'd and lost in rapture of surprise. 
All joy, my friends^ the brave Veloso cries, 
Whate'er of goddesses old fable told. 
Or poet sung of sdcred groves, behold. 
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tcred to gbddeMei dtviaely bright 
bese beauteous fiyrests own their gaardian might, 
ram eyes prdane, from every age conceal'd, 
To U8, behold, all Paradise rereal'd ! 
hirift let us try if phantoms of the aifj 
)r living charms appear, divinely fair ! 
hrift at the word the gallant Lusians bound. 
Heir rapid ifootsteps scarcely touch the ground ; 
Uroughcopse^through brake,impatient of their prey, 
Vift as the wounded deer they spring away : 
leet through the winding shades in rapid flight 
he nymphs as wingM with terror fly their sight. 
leet though they fled the mild reverted eye, 
Lnd dimpling smile their seeming fear deny, 
leet through the shades in parted rout they glide : 
f winding paths the chosen pairs divide, 
Another path by sweet mistake betrays, 
Knd throws the lover on the lovePs gaze: 
tf dark-brow'd bower conceal the lovely fair. 
The laugh, the shriek, confess the charmer there. 

Luxurious here the wanton zephyrs toy, 
^Qd every fondling favouring art employ. 

H 2 
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Fleet as the fair ones speed, the busy gale 
Id wanton frolic lifts the trembling veil ; 
White through the veil, in fairer brighter glow 
The lifted robe displays the living snow : 
Quick fluttering on the gale the robe conceals. 
Then instant to the glance each charm reveali^ 
Reveals^ and covers from the eyes on fire^ 
Reveals^ and with the shade inflames desire* 
One, as her breathless lover hastens on. 
With wily stumble sudden lies overthrown ; 
Coqfus'd, she rises with a blushing smile; 
The lover falls the captive of her guile : 
Tript by the fair he tumbles on the mead. 
The joyful victim of his eager speed. 

Afar, where sport the wantons in the lake. 
Another band of gallant youths betake; 
The laugh, the shriek, the revel and the toy. 
Bespeak the innocence of youthful joy; 
The laugh, the shriek, the gallant Lusians hear^ 
As through the forest glades they chase the deer> 
For arm'd to chase the bounding roe they cam^f 
Unhop'd the transport of a nobler game. 
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The naked wantons, as the yonths appear. 

Shrill through the woods resoand the shriek of fear* 

Some feign such terror of the forced embrace, 

Tiieir virgin modesty to this gives place. 

Naked they spring to land and speed away 

To deepest shades unpiercM by glaring day ; 

Thus yielding freely to the amorous eyes 

'What to the amorous arms their fear denies. 

Some well assume Diana's virgin shame, 

^hen on her naked sports the hunter came 

Vnwelcome — plunging in the crystal tide, 

In vain they strive their beauteous li'mbs to hide; 

*rhe lucid waves, 'twas all they could, bestow 

A milder lustre and a softer glow. 

As lost in earnest care of future need, 

^me to the banks to snatch their mantles speed, 

^f present view regardless ; every wile 

Was yet, and every net of amorous guile. 

Whatever the terror of the feignM alariA, 

ftsplay'd, in various force, veas every charm. 

Nor idle stood the gallant youth ; the wing 

^f rapture lifts them, to the fair they spring; 
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Some to the copse punue their loTely prey; 
Some cloth'd and shod, impatieDt of delay, 

ImpatieDt of the stings of fierce desire, r 

Plunge headlong in the tide to quench their fire. 
So when the fowler to his cheek uprears 
The hollow steel, and on the mallard bears. 
His eager dog, ere bursts the flashing roar. 
Fierce for the prey springs headlong from the Afftt, 
And barking cuts the wave with furious joy: 
So mid the billow springs each eager boy. 
Springs to the nymph whose eyes from all the rest 
By singling him her secret wish confest. 

A son T)f Mars was there, of generous race. 
His every elegance of manly grace ; 
Amorous and brave, the bloom of April youth 
GlowM on his cheek, his eye spoke simplest triitl^' ' 
Yet love, capricious to th' accomplished boy. 
Had ever tum'd to gall each promisM joy. 
Had ever spurned his vows; yet still his heart 
Would hope, apd nourish still the tender smart: 
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ae purest deKcacy fatUi'd his fires, 

nd proudest honour aura'd his fond desires* 

ot oa the first that &ir before him glow'd, 

ot on the first the youth his love bestoVdw 

1 all her charms the fair Ephyre came,. 

jkd Leonapdo'si heapt was all on Aame* 

JTectiQaV fiaelting transport o'er him stole, 

knd love's all. generous glow entranced his soul; 

)f selfish jpy unconscious, every thoijght 

)q sweet delirium's ocean streamed afloat. 

Pattern of beauty did Ephyre shine, 

^or less she wish'd these beauties to resign : 

^ore than her sisters long'd her heart to yield, 

i^et swifter fled she o'er the smiling field, 

he youth now panting with the hopeless chase,. 

' turn, he ccies, O turn thy angel faqo: 

^Ise to themselves can charms like these conceal, 

he hateful rigour of relentless steel i 

.nd did the stream^ deceive me when I stood 

.mid my peers reflected on the flood ? 

*he easiest port and fairest bloom I l^er^ 

*alse was the sfreao) — awhile I in vaio^ djeplore^^ 
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My peers arc happy; lo, in every A^de, 
In every bower^ their lore with love repaid f 
I, I alone through brakes, through thorna polrsae 
A cruel fair — Ah, still my fate proves true. 
True to its rigour — ^who, fair nymph, to thee 
ReveaPd, 'twas I that sued ! unhappy me ! 
Born to be spurnM though honesty inspire— 
Alas, I faint, my languid sinews tire; 

stay thee — powerless to sustain thefr wefghf 
My knees sink down, I sink beneath my fate! 
He spoke; a rustling urges through the trees. 
Instant new vigour strings his active knees,. 
Wildly be glares around, and raging cries. 
And must another snatch my lovely prize f 

In savage grasp thy beauteous limbs constraint 

1 feel, I madden while I feel the paint 
Oh lost, thou fl^iest the safety of my arms. 

My hand shall guard thee, softly seize thy charms 
No brutal rage inflames me, yet I burn! 
Die shall thy ravisher — ^O goddess, turn. 
And smiling view the error of my fear ^ 
No brutal force, no ravisher is near^ 
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A harmless roebuck gave the riistliog sounds; 

Lo, from the thicket swift as thee he bounds ! 

Ah, Tain the hope to tire thee in the chase ! 

I faint, yet hear, yet turn thy lovely face. 

Vain are thy fears; were even thy will to yield 

The harvest of my hope, that harvest field 

My fate would guard, and walls of brass would rear 

Between my sickle and the golden ear. 

Yet fly me not ; so may thy youthful prime 

Ne'er fly thy cheek on the grey wing of time. 

^et hear, the last my panting breath can say, 

^or proudest kings, nor mightiest hosts can sway 

^ate's dread decrees; yet thou, O nymph divine, 

^et thou canst more, yet thou canst conquer mine. 

^nmovM each other yielding nymph I see; 

oy to their lovers, for they touch not thee ! 

tut thee — Oh, every transport of desire, 

'hat melts to mingle with its kindred fire, 

'or thee respires — alone I feel for thee 

'he dear wild rage of longing extasy : 

)y all the flames of symps^y divine 

To thee united, thou by right art mine. 

h3 
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From thee, from thee the hallowed tnmqiort tm 

That seTcred rages, and for muon gkiwa; 

Heavenownstheclaim— HiA,did thelightainggtor 

Yes^ I beheld my rival, though the air 

Grcfw dim; even now I heard hhn aoflly tread; 

Oh rage, he waits thee on the flowery bed I 

I Me, I tee thee raabiag to hi« arms. 

And sinking on his bosom, all thy charm* 

To him resigning in an eager kiss. 

All I implored, the whelming tide of bliss ! 

And shall I see him riot on thy charms, 

DissolvM in joy exulting in thine arms^ 

Oh burst, ye lightnings, round my destined head. 

Oh pour your flashes — ^Madning as he said,. 

Amid the windings of the bowery wood 

His trembling footsteps still the nymph pursoedr 

Wooed to the flight she wing*d her speed to hear 

His amorous accents melting on her ear. 

And now she turns the wild walk's serpent maze r 

A roseate bower its velvet couch displays; 

The thickest moss its softest verdure spread. 

Crocus and mingling pansy fringed the bed. 
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The woedbuie dvopt iu hoftey from above. 
And various roaes c^ownM the aweet alcove. 
Here as she hastens, on the hopteless boy 
She turns her face all. bathed in smiles of joy ; 
Then, sinking dowq, her eyes, suffic'd with love. 
Glowing on his, one moment lost reprove; 
Here was no rival, all he wish'd his own; 
.l40ck'd itK her ^a;ts soft sinks the stripling down— 
Ah, what soft murmurs panting through the bowecs 
Sjgh'd to the raptures of the paramours; 
The wishful sigh and melting smile conspire, 
Devouring kisses fan the fiercer fire; 
Sweet violence with dearest graioe assails. 
Soft o'er the purposed frown the smile prevails ; 
The purposed frown betrays its own deceit. 
In welUpleas'd laughter ends the rising threat; 
The coy delay glides off in yielding love. 
And transport murmurs through the saqred grpve. 
The joy of pleasing adds its sacred zest. 
And all is love, embracing and embraced. 

The golden morn beheld the scenes of joy; 
Nor, sultry noon, wayst thou the bowers annoy; 
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The sultry noon-beam shines the lover's atdT^ 
And sends him glowing to the secret shade.^ 
O'er every shade and every nuptial bower 
The love-sick strain the virgin turtles pour; 
For nuptial faith and holy rites combined. 
The Lusian heroes and the nymphs conjoia'd. 
With flowery wreaths, and laurel chapliets, boun* 
Wilh ductile gold, the nymphs die heroes crown' 
By every spousal hoty ritual tied. 
No chance they vow shall e'er their hands divide 
In life, in death, attendant as their fame ;• 
Such was the oath of oceanis sovereign Dame : 
The Dame (from Heaven and holy Vesta sprung 
For ever beauteous and for ever young,)' 
Enraptured views the Chief whose deathless nam 

^ The wondering world and conquered seas proclai 
With stately pomp she holds the Hero's hand,. 
And gives her empire to his dread command. 
By spousal ties confirmed ; nor past untold 
What Fate's unatter'd page had wilPd of old : 
The world's vast globe in radiant sphere s. 
shew'd. 

The shores immense, and seas unknown, unploagh'< 
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* he seas, the shores, due to the Lusian keel 
And Lusian irword, she hastens to reveaF, 
The gbrioos Leader by the hand she takes, 
And, dhn below, the flowery bowers forsakes. 
High on a mountain's starry top divine 
*^er palace walls of liring crystal shine ; 
^f gold and crystal blaze the lofty towers: 
"Here bathed in joy they pass the blissful hours? 
J^JigulphM in tidefir on tides of joy, the day 
^n downy pinions glides unknown away; 
while thus the sovereigns in the palace reign^ 
^ike transport riots o'er the humbler plain, 
^here each in generous triumph o'er his peers- 
His lovely bride to every bride prefers». 

Hen€e> ye profane ♦—the song melodious rose!, • 
^y mildest zephyrs wafted through the boughs, 

* Hence yepnifane-^We have already observed, that io 

'^ery other poet the love-scenes are generally described as 

those of guilt and remorse^ Tbe contrary character of those 

^Camoens, not only gives them a delicacy unknown to other 

Qiodenis; but by the fiction of the spousal ntes, the allegory 

*^ machinery of the poem are most happily conducted^ 
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Unseen the warblers of tbe holy 
Far from these sacred bowen^ ye lewd pioGiK 
Hence each unhallowed eye, each ynlgar ear 
Chaste and divine are all the raptures here. 
The nymphs of ocean and the ocean's Queen, 
The isle aageKc, erery raptured scene. 
The charms of honour and its meed confess. 
These are the raptures, these the wedded blti 
The glorious triumph and the laurel crown. 
The ever.blosBomM pahns of fair renown. 
By time unwither'd and untaught to cloy $ 
These are the transports of the Isle of Joy* 
Such was Olympus and the bright abodes ; 
Renown wa? heaven, and heroes were the goc 
Thus ancient times, to virtue ever just. 
To arts and valour rear'd the worshippM bust 
High, steep, and rugged, painful to be trod. 
With toils on toils immense is virtue's road; 
But smooth at last the walks umbrageous smile 
Smooth as our lawns, and cheerful as our isle. 
Up the rough road Alcides, Hermes, strove. 
All men like you, Apollo^ Mars, and Jove; 
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-^ilce you to lAem mankind Minerva toiVd ; 

I^iana bound the tyrants of the wild ; 
^er the waste desert Bacchus spread the yine ^ 
•^d Ceres taught the harvest field to sbine. 
^ame rear'd her tmmpet; to the blest abodes 
^be raised, and haiPd them gods and sprung of gods. 

The love of Fame, by heaven's own hand imprest, 
'f he first and noblest passion of the breast, 
^ay yet mislead — Oh guard, ye hero train, 
^o harlot robes of honours fitlse and vain, 
^o tinsel yours, be yours all native gold, 
^ell-earn'd each honour, each respect you hold: 
-^o your loved King return a guardian band, 
-Return the guardians of your native land ; 
^o tyrant power be dreadful; from the jaws 
^f fierce oppression guard the peasant's cause. 
If youthful fury pant for shining arms, 
Spread o'er the Eastern World the dread alarms ; 
^here bends the Saracen the hostile bow, 
Xhe Saracen thy faith, thy nation's foe ; 
*t*here from his cruel gripe tear empire's reini^ 
And break his tyrant sceptre o'er his chains. 
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On adamantine pillars thus shall stand 
The thnme^ the glory of your natire land> 
And Ltisian heroes^-an immortal line. 
Shall ever with as share our Isle divine. 




DISSERTATION 

ON THE 

PICTION OF THE ISLAND OF VENUS. 



^ itOM the earliest ages, aad in the most distant nations, palaces^ 
'^'Hrests and gardens, have been the favourite themes of poets. 
And though, as in Homer's island of Radamanthus, thedeserifK 
^on is sometimes only cursory ; at other times they have la^ 
^'shed all their powers, and have vied with each other in adorn- 

* _ 

^^g their edifices and landscapes. Hie gardens of Alcinous in 
the Odyssey, and the Elysium in the Maeid, have excited the 
^t&bition of many imitators. Many instances of these occur 
^O the later writers. These subjects, however, it must be owned, 
<ire so natural to the genius of poetry, that it is scarcely fair 
to attribute to an imitation of the classics, the innumerable 
descriptions of this kind, which abound in the old Romances* 
In these, under diflierent allegorical names, every passion, 
every virtue and vice, had its palace, its inchanted bower, or 
its dreary cave. The fictions of the Arabs were adapted by 
the Troubadours and first Gkithic Romancers. Among the Ita- 
lians, on the revival of letters, Pulci, Bo3rardo, and others,, 
borrowed fhnn the Troubadours; Ariosto borrowed fiiom Pulct 
and his folkMrers ; and Spenser has cd|pied Ariosto and Tb8so» 
In the sixth and seventh books of the Orlando Furioso, there i» 
a fine description of the island and palace of Alchia or Vice; 
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and in the tnth bo6k» but inferior to the oUmt in poelieel 
lonring, «e have • Tiew of the eonntry of Logistilln er Virtocsi 
The pemge, of tldt kiad^ ho«ei>er, .wbmw Arioato hat dis- 
played the richest poetical painting, u in the xMsiy book» i* m 
the description of Paradise, whither he sends Astc^ptm tl^ 
English Duke, to ask the aid of St Jdm to recover the triv . 
OfOliaackK The whole is most adi«mb^ flii^pfnL AM 
mounts the cloods on the winged horse, sect Buradiae^ and, a^. 
eompanied by the Evtmgelist, ^rm^ the moeo ; the deaoriv^-j 
tion of which orb it almost literally translated in lfiltoc=3 
linribob Bot the paasage which may be- said t^-banrtiie 
nawmblaace to the deseriptive pa«t of the Ufawd 0$ ¥< 
ii the ImAK^pe of Paradise, of which the ingakwi. 



0*^9 the glad earth tiM bli«ftil aftaannpoB^ 

The Yemal beantiiBs of a tboosvid ft>we«m 

la vaiy'd tints: there shew'd the rul^s hoi^ . 

The yellow topaz, and the sapphire bli&^ 

The mead s^pears one intermingled bla^e 

Where pearls and diamonds dart their trembling xays» 

Not emerald here so. bright a verdure yieldiht • 

As the fiur tucf of thwe celestial fidkds. 

On CTery tree the leaves unfftding grow. 

The fruitagse ripens and the flowrets Uow. 

The fira^ bivds^ gay-phiin*d, of various 

Amid the boughs ijmr notes melodious sing : 

StiU lakes» and muramring streaoss, with ^latewi dett^* 

Caucia ti» fiK'd eye,. lUkd luU the lliiMiing eac. , 

A !!oft<wing genial aiii that ever seeoM. 

Iql ei(» tenor, CQolg, the soiwbeamt 
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With ftuming breeze J while itoa» th' eiuuneU^d fields 
Wbate'er the fruits, the plants, the bionooM jiekl 
Of grateful scent, the stealing gales dispense 
The blended sweets to feed th* immortal senser 

Amid the plain a palace daasling bright^ 
like living flame emits a streamy light, 
jind wrapt in splendour of refulgent day» 
Outshines the strength of every mortal ray. 

Astolpbo- gently now directs his speed 
To where the spacious pile enfolds the mead 
In circuit wide, and views with eager eyes 
Each nameless charm that happy soil supplies. 
With this compar'd he deems the world below 
A dreary desert and a seat of woe,. 
By Heaven and Nature, in their wrath bestow'd. 
In evil hour for man's unblest abode*. 

Near and more near the stately walls he di»w. 
In sted&st gaze transported at the view: 
They seem*d one gem entice, of purer red 
Than deepening gleams transparent rubies shed., 
Stupendous work ! by art Daedalian raised. 
Transcending all, by feeble mortals praisM ! 
No more hencefbrth let boasting tongues pfochum 
Those wonders of the world, so chronicled by ftime ! 

Camoens read and admired Ariosto; but It by no means 
oUows that he borrowed the hint of his Island of Venus from 
^at poet The luxury of Itowery description is as common in 
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poetiy as are tlM totes oC love. Tbelieioet of iliioilDa 
beautilbl woomq in tho palace of 



Before fhe threshold wantoo damsds wait. 
Or sport between thepillars oiF the gate: 
But beauty more had brighteoM m their hcB 
Had modesty attempered every grace; 
In Testures green each damsel swept the groondy 
Thnr temples fiiir with leaiy garlands crowned. 
These, with a courteous welcome, led the knight 
To this sweet Paradise of soft delight .... 
Enamour'd youths and tender damsds seem 
To chant their loves beside a puriing stream. 
Some by a branching tree or mountain's shade 
In qports and dances press the downy glade. 
While one discloses to his friend,, apart. 
The secret transports of his amorous heart. B> 

But these descriptions also, which bring the heroes of la 
errantry into the way of beautiful wantons, are as comnw 
the old romances as the use of the alphabet; and indee« 
greatest part of these love adventures are evidently bom 
from the fable of Grce. Astolpho, who was transformed u 
myrtle by Alcina, thus informs Rogero ; 

Her former lovers she esteem'd no more^ 
For many lovers she possessed before; 
I was her joy — 

Too late, alas, I found her wavering mind 
In love inconstant as the changing wind ! 
Scarce had I held two months the Fairy's grace^ 
When a new youth was taken to my place :. 
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K«jeeted then I join'd the banish'd herd 

Thatlosther love, as others were preferr'd . . • 

Some here, some there, her potent charms retain^ 

In diyerse forms imprisoa'd to remain ; 

In beeches, olives, palms, and cedars clos'd. 

Or snch as me you here behold expos'd; 

In fountains some, and some in beasts coofin'dy 

As suits the wayward Fairy's cruel mind. 

Hoole, Ar. B. VI. 

• 

MThen incidents, character and conduct confess the resem- 
ftuce, we may with certainty pronounce from whence the copy 
taken. Where only a similar stroke of passion or description 
tears, it belongs alone to the arrogance of dulness, to tell us 
i what passage the poet had his eye. Every great poet has 
»en persecuted in this manner;^ Milton in particular. Hisoom- 
eaitators have not left him a flower of his own growth. Yet 
le the creed of the Atheist, their system is involved in the 
sepest absurdity. It is easy to suppose, that men of poetical 
clings, in describing the same thing, should gire us the same 
Icture. But that the Paradise Lost, which forms one ani- 
lated whole of the noblest poetry, is a mere cento, compiled 
xmi innumerable authors, ancient and modem, is a suf^positioa 
hicb gives Miiton a oast of talents infinitely more extraordi- 
,ary and inexplicable, than the greatest poetical genius. When 
iasper Poussm painted clouds and trees in his landscapes, he 
lid not borrow the green and the blue, of the leaf and the sky, 
rem Ciaud Lorrmn, Neither did Camoens,«when. he. painted 
lis island «f Venus, spend the half ni his life in collecting his 
colours from all his predecessors, who had described the beau- 
ties of the vernal year or the stages of paniOQ* jCamoens 
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knew how others had painted the flowery bowenof love; &e« 
fbrmed his taste and corrected his judgment He viewed the 
beauties of nature wifh poetical eyes, from thcnee bedmr hit 
landscapes ; he had felt all the alhnrementi of love, miitm 
thence he describes the agitations of tliat possion. 

Nor is the description of lairy bowers and palaees, thmgb 
most fevouiite topics, peculiar to the romances of ehlfsliy* 
The poetry of the Orientals also abounds with thein, yet'vitli 
some characteristical differences. like the constitotioiif and 
dress of the Asiatics, the landscapes of the eastern Hose ire 
warm and feeble, brilliant and slight, and, like the mamMfiof 
the people, wear an eternal sameness. The western Mase^ m 
the contrary, is nervous as her heroes^ somethnes flowery ss hff 
Italian or English fields, sometimes mi^jestically great ss btf 
Rmuc forests of oak and pine; and always various as the di^ 
Factor of her inhabitants. Yet with all these d ifie r ene sirf 
feature, several Oriental fictions greatly resemble the island of 
Circe and the flowery dominions of Alcina. In particular, the 
adventures of Prince ^gib, or the third CcOander, in the Aro' 
bkm Tales, afford a striking likeness of painting and catas* 
trophe. 

Yet, though the fiction of bowers, of islands, and palac6Si 
was no novelty in poetry, much however remains to be attri- 
buted to the poetical powers and invention of Camoens. The 
island of Venus contains,- of all others, by much the ccmipleat- 
est gradation, and fullest assemblage of that species of lux- 
uriant painting* Nothing in the older writers is equal to it ia 
fullnei^. Nor oan the island of Armida in Tasso be compared 
to it, in poetical embroidery or passionate expression ; though 
Tasso as undoubtedly built upon the model of Camoens, as 
Bpeatm apprapriated^the imagery of Tasso, when be described 
the bower of Acraria, part of which be has literally translated 



■BOOK ix. isir 

aok the Italini .poet The beentifiil fietiooi of Aniiid» and- 
omift honpever are much tioo long to be here inierted, and ~ 
mfmm veil knoim to every reader of taste, 
fiat tin chief pniK of onr Foetn yet unmentiened. The 
t ro d ae ti eD of m beautiftil a Action, asan caw n ti al part of the 
SMdaet and machiiiery of an Epic FOem, does the greatest ho- 
anr to the h iv en t km of Cwnoens. The machinery of the fbr- 
ler part of the poem not cnly •acquires dignity, but is oora- 
leted by it. And the conduct of Homer and Virgil, has in 
bis not only received a fine imitation, but a masterly contrast. 
n the finest allegory the heroes of the Lasiad receive their re- 
rud; and 1^ means of this all^^ry our Poet gives a noble 
■dtation of the noblest part of the JEneid. In the tenth 
Jomadt Gama and his heroes hear the nymphs in the divine 
Mdaoe of Thetis sing the triumphs of their countrymen in the 
nmtpmt^ India: alter this the Goddess gives Gama a Tiew 
off^the Baetem World, firom the Cape of Good Hope to the fur- 
thest idands of Japan. fSbt poetically describes every regioa 
s&d the principal islands, and concludes. All these are ghen to the 
Wettem World by You, It is impossible that any poem con be 
■unmied up with greater sublimity. The Fall of Troy is no- 
thing to this. Nor is this all : the prophecy of Anchises, which 
forms the most masterly fiction, finest compliment, and ulti- 
mate purpose of the JBweid, is net only nobly imitated ; bat 
the conduct of Homer, in concluding the Iliad, as already ob- 
Krved, is paralleled, without one circumstance being bor* 
rowed. Poetical conduct cannot possibly bear a stronger re- 
semblance, than the reward of the heroes of the Lusiad, the 
l)ro|dietic song, and the vision shewn to Gama, bear to the 
games at the funeral of Patroclus and the redemption of the 
body of Hector, oonadered as the completion of the anger of 
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Achillief, the subject of the Iliad. Nor is it « greal 
resemble a Homer and a Virgil, than it is to be n 
a Milton. Though Milton perhaps never saw the '. 
original tongne, he certainly htard of Fansbaw*! 
which was published fourteen years before he gave 
Lost to the world. But whatever he knew of it, 
book of the Lusiad been twp thousand years k 
learned, every one would have. owned that the.two 
the Paradise Lost were evidently formed upon it. 
Milton borrowed any bint from Camoens, is of 
quence. That the genius of the great Milton si 
conclusion of his immortal Poem in the manner an< 
of the Lusiad, is enough. It is enough that the pax 
and Adam in the two last books of the Paradise 
point of conduct exactly the same with the part & 
Oama in tiie conclusion of the Lusiad. Yet th 
must be observed ; in the narrative of his last I 
has fagged, as Addison calls it, and fallen infini 
the untired spirit of the Portuguese Poet. 
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1? 

"ar o*er the western oceaa's distant bed 

Apollo now his fiery coursers sped^ 
-ar o'er the silver lake of Mexic * rolPd 
^is rapid chariot wheels of burning gold : 
^e eastern sky was left to dusky grey, 
^'id o'er the last hot breath of parting day, 
ool o'er the sultry noon's remaining flame, 
^ gentle gales the grateful twilight came. 

* Far o'er the silver lake of Mexic — — TTie city of Mexico is 
^nmed with an extensive lake ; or, according to Cortez, ia 
I second narration to Charles V. with two lakes, one of fresh, 
i other of salt water, in circuit about fifty leagues. 

VOL. III. I 
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Dimpling the lucid pools the fragraQi breeze 
Sighs o'er the lawns and whispers through the trtje 
Refresh'd the lily rears the silver head. 
And opening jasmines o'er the arbours spread. 
Fair o'er the wave that gleam'd like distant snow, 
Graceful arose the moon, serenely slow; 
Not yet full orb'd, in clouded splendour drest. 
Her married arms embrace her pregnant breast. 
Sweet to his mate, recumbent o'er his young. 
The nightingale his spousal anthem sung; 
From every bower the holy chorus rose. 
From every bower the rival anthem flows. 
Translucent twinkling through the upland grove 
In all her lustre shines the star of love ; 
Led by the sacred ray from every bower, 
A joyful train, the wedded lovers poui* : 
Each with the youth above the rest approved, 
Each with the nymph above the rest beloved, 
They seek the palace of the sovereign dame; 
High on a mountain glow'd the wondrous frame: 
Of gold the towers, of gold the pillars shone. 
The walls were crystal star r'd with precious stone* 
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aid the hall arose the festive board 

ith nature's choicest gifts promiscaous stor'd : 

> wilPd the Goddess to renew the smile 

r vital strength, long worn by days of toil. 

Q crystal chairs that shined as lambent flame 

ach gallant youth attends his lovely dame ; 

eneath a purple canopy of state 

be beauteous Goddess and the Leader sate : 

be banquet glows — Not such the feast^ when all 

be pride of luxury in Egypt's hall 

ifore the love-sick Roman spread the boast 

f every teeming sea and fertile coast. 

cred to noblest worth and Virtue's ear, 

iviue as genial was the banquet here; 

be wine, the song, by sweet returns inspire, 

ow wake the lover's, now the hero's fire. 

Q gold and silver from th' Atlantic main, 

be sumptuous tribute of the sea's wide reign, 

f various savour was the banquet piled ; 

mid the fruitage mingling roses smiled, 

> cups of gold that shed a yellow light, 
1 silver shining as the moon of night, 

I 2 
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Amid the banquet flowed the sparkling mnt, 
Nor gave Falemia's fields the parent vine : 
Falernia's vintage nor the iabled power 
Of Jove's ambro^a in th' Olympian bower 
To this compare not; wild nor frantic firei^ 
Divinest transport this alone inspires. 
The beverage foaming o'er the goblet's breast 
The cr^'stal fountain's cooling aid * coniest; 
The while^ as circling flow'd the cheerful bowl. 
Sapient discourse^ the banquet of the soul^ 
Of richest argument and brightest glow, 
Array'd in dimpling smiles, in easiest flow 
PoTir'd all its graces : nor in silence stood 
The powers of music, such as erst subdued 



* The beverage — the fount(un*s cooling aid a»^«f— It wa 
custom of th<) ancients m warm climates to mix the cold 
spring water with their wine, immediately before drinkii 
not, we may suppose, to render it less intoxicating, but on 
count of the heightened flavour it thereby received. Hor 
tells us, that the wine which XJlysses gave to Polypheme wo 
bear twenty measures of water. Modern luxury, by plac 
the bottle in preserved ice, has found a method to give 
wine the most agreeable coolness, without reducing itsqusl 
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horrid frowa of HelPs profound * domains^ 

sooth'd the torturM ghosts to slumber on their 

usic's sweetest chords in loftiest vein^ [chains. 

ngel Syren joins the vocal strain ; 

iil^er roofs resound the living song, 

larp and organ's lofty mood prolong 

lallowed warblings ; listening Silence rides 

iky, and o'er the bridled winds presides; 

ftest murmurs flows the glassy deep, 

each, luU'd in his shade, the bestials sleep. 

lofty song ascends the thrilling skies, 

iong of godlike heroes yet to rise ; 

gave the dream, whose glow the Syren fired, 

present Jove the prophecy inspired. 

»e, the bard of love-sick Didoes board, 

ae, the minstrel of Phaeacia's lord, [string, 

igh fam'd in song, could touch the warbling 

ith a voice so sweet, melodious sing. 

thou, my Muse, O fairest of the train, 

ope, inspire my closing strain. 

\Tus'ic, such as erst subdued the horrid frown cf Hell, See- 
ing; to the fable of Orpheus. 
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No more the summer of my life * remains^ 
My autumn's lengthening eyenings chill my feins. 
Down the bleak stream of years by woes on woet 
Winged on, I hasten to the tomb's repose. 
The port whose deep dark bottom shall detail 
My anchor never to be weighed again. 
Never on other sea of life to steer 
The human course — Yet thou, O goddess, hear, 
Yet let me live, though round my silver'd head 
Misfortune's bitterest rage unpitying shed 
Her coldest storms; yet let me live to crown 
The song that boasts my nation's proud renown. 



* Xo more the summer of my life remains — It is not cei 
>vhen Camoens wrote this. It seems however not long to pre?^ 
cede the publication of his poem, at which time he was in he-- 
fifty-fifth year. This apostrophe to his Muse may perhaps b^ 
some be blamed as another digression ; but so little doe$ it re ' 
quire defence, that one need not hesitate to affirm, that ha^ 
Homer, who often talks to his Muse, introduced, on these fa^ " 
vourable opportunities, any little picture or history of himself 
these digressions would have been the most interesting parts (^ 
his works. Had any such little history of Homer complained 
like this of Camoens, it would have been bedewed with t)»-^ 
tears of ages. 
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Of godlike heroes aang the nymph divine, 
eroes whose deeds on Gama's crest shall shine ; 
i^ho through the seas by Gama first explored 
ball bear the Lusian standard and the sword, 
ill every coast where roars the orient ni&in^ 
l^st in its sway shall own the Lnsiaii reign ; 
Ul every Pagan king his neck shall yields 
<* vanquishM gnaw the dust on battle field. 

High Priest of Malabar, the goddess tsung, 
by faith repent not^'^r lament thy * wimg^ 
bough for thy faith to Lusus' generoiis race 
he raging Z^morbem thy fields deface: 
^om Taglis, \o, the great Pacheco sails, 
o India wafted on auspicious gales. 

* Tky faith repent not, nor lament ihy voroing — P. Alvares 
^bral, the seccnd Portugatts^ oomm&nder who sailed to India, 
^tered into a treaty of alliance with Trimumpara, king of- 
^hin, and high priest of Malabar. The Zamorim raised 
powerful armies to dethrone him, but his fidelity to the Portu- 
Suese was unalterable, though his afihin were brought to the 
lowest ebb. For an account of this war, and the almost incre- 
dible achievements of Pacheeo^ see tiw gnoceeding notes to 
tWubook. 



i 
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Soon as his crooked prow the tide shal] press; 
A new Achilles shall the tide confess; 
His ship's stroDgsides shall groan beneath his weighty 
And deeper wlnres receive the sacred freight. 
Soon as on India's strand he shakes bis ^ar^ 
The burning east shall tremble^ chilPd with fear; 
Reeking with noble blood Cambalao's stream 
Shall blaze impurpled to the evening beanie. 
Urged on by raging shame the Monarch brings. 
Banded with all their powers^ his- vassal kings: 
Narsinga's rocks their cruel thoasands pour^ 
Bipur^s stern king attends, and thine, Tanore: 
To guard proud Calicut'is imperial pride 
All the wide North sweeps down its peopled tide: 
Join*d are the sects that never * touch *d before. 
By land the Pagan, and by sea the Moor^ 
O'er land, o'er sea the great Pacheco strewsr 
The prostrate spearmen, and the founder'd f proas 

* , That never touched before — To touch, or be touchec 

by, one of an inferior cmt, is esteemed among the Gentoos ai 
the greatest pollution. See note, page 22 of thi» volume.- 

f Proas, or paraos, Indian vessels which lie low on the water, 
are worked with oars, and carry 100 men and upwards apiece. 
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Subinis» and silent^ palsied with amaze 
Proud Malabar th' uonumbered slain surveys: 
Yet burns the Monarch; to his shrine he speeds; 
Dire howl the priests^ the groaning victim bleeds; 
The ground they stamp, and from the dark abodes* 
With tears and vows they call th' infernal gods^ 
£nraged with dog-like madness to behold 
His temples and his towns in Hames enroll *d. 
Secure of promised victory, again 
He fires the war, the lawns are heapt with slain. 
"With stern reproach he brands his routed Nayres, 
^nd for the dreadful field Himself prepares; 
His harnessM thousands to the fight he leads. 
And rides exulting where the combat bleeds: 
Amid his pomp his robes are sprinkled o'er. 
And his proud face dashM with his * menials* gorer 

* And Ms proud face dashed loith fus menials* gore — ^The Za- 
BiOTim of Calicut left no meaus untried to detach the king of 
^hin from the alliance which he had formed with the Porta* 
piese, and on finding all his efforts for that purpose prove inef* 
fcctaal, collected a formidable army and overrun his country, 
.W^ tke city of Cochin, the capital of his dominions, and 
^▼ing Tfhnumpara to the island of Viopia, where he was re- 
^•ced to the greatest distress. Upon the appearance of the 

l3 
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From his high couch he leaps^ and speeds to fligttt 
On foot inglorious, in his army's sight. 
Hell then he calls, and all the powers of hell. 
The secret poison and the chanted spell; 
Vain as the spell the poisoned rage is shed. 
For Heaven defends the hero's sacred head. 

Portuguese fleet, which nnezpectedly arrived from Europe 
under the command of Albuquerque and Pacheco, the Zamo* 
rim retreated, and the King of Cochin was reinstated in his 
capital, where Pacheco remained with 150 Portuguese, to dfr- 
feud the place against his enemy, who was again advancing at 
the head of a very powerful army. The city of Cochin is si- 
tuated on an island, divided from the continent by an arm of 
the sea, one part of which is foixlable at low water: this passage 
Pacheco took every precaution to secure. The King of Cochin's 
troops amounted only to 5000, whilst the fleet and army of the 
Zaniorim consisted of 57,000 men ; yet this great force was 
repeatedly defeated by Pacheco. Seven times the Zamoriffl 
raised new armies, all of which were successively destroyed at 
the fords of Cochin. Though the Zamorim in the latter bat- 
tles led his troops cm in person, and, as Camoens has observed) 
was dashed with the blood of those who fell by his side ; although 
he had recourse to poison and every act of fraud ; yet all 1"* 
attempts, open and private, were bafiled by the stratagems and 
intrepidity of Pacheco. At last, in despair, he resigned hi* 
crown, and passed the remamder of his life, secluded froBd tbs 
world, in one of bis idol temples. 



BOOR Z« 179 

I fiercer firom each woaod the lynmt bonis, 
I to the field with hesrier force retoros. 
i serenth dread war he kindlei ; high in air 
i hills diahonoor'd lift their shoolders bare ; 
lir woods rolPd down now atrew the rtrer's side, 
V rise in iqoQBtain turrets o'er the tide; 
iiDtains of fire and spires of bickering flame, 
ile either bank resonnds the proud acclaim, 
le floating down, round Lusus* fteet to pour 
ir aulphrous entrails in a burning shower, 
vain the hope — Let Rome her boast resign ; 
• palms, Pacheco, never bloom'd like thine ; 
•Tyber's bridge, nor Marathon's ♦ red field, 
' thine, Thermopylee, such deeds beheld ; 
' Fabius' arts such rashing storms repel I'd. 

Nor Tyber*s bridge — When Porsenna besieged Rome^ 
itius Cocles defended the pass of a bridge till the Romans 
royed it behind him. Having thus saved the pass, heavy 
3d as he was, he swam across the river to his companions. 
Roman history, howeifer, at this period, is often mixt with 
i. Miltiades obtained a great victory over Darius at Ma- 
on. The stand of Leonidas is well known. The battles of 
[leco were in defence of the fords by which the city of 
lin could only be entered. The numbers he withstood by 
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Swid as repulsed the famished wolf returns 
Pierce to the fold^ and, wounded> fiercer bums; 
So swift^ so fierce^ seven times all India's might 
Returns unnumbered to the dreadful fight; 
One hundred spears^ seven times in dreadful stower^ 
Stuews in the dust all India's raging power. 

The lofty song^ fbr paleness o'er her- spread^ 
The nymph suspends, and bows the languid head; 
Her faultering words are breath'd on plaintive sigh^ 
Ah, Belisarius^ injured Chiefs she cries> 
Ah, wipe thy tears; in war thy rival see,. 
Injured Pacheco falls despoil'd like thee;. 
In him, in thee dishonour'd virtue bleeds. 
And valour weeps to view her fairest deeds. 
Weeps o'er Pacheco, where, forlorn he lies. 
Low on an alms-house * bed,, and friendless dies. 

land and sea, and the victones he obtained, are indeed highly 
astonishing. 

* Low on an almf-house bed, and friendless dies, — Shortly after 
Pacheco's brilliant defence of Cochin he was recalled to Europe. 
The King of Portugal paid the highest compliments to his va- 
lour ; and ai^ he bad acquired no fortune in India, in reward o|^ 
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et shall the Muses plume his humble bier/ 

nd ever o'er him pour th' immortal tear; 

hough by the king^ alone to thee unjust, 

hy head^ great Chief, was humbled in the dust, 

Dud shall the Muse indignant sound thy praise. 

Thou gavest thy Monarch's throne its proudest 

blaze.'* 
^hile round the world the sun's brightcar shall ride, 
» bright shall shine thy name's illustrious pride; 
hy Monarch's glory, as the moon's pale beam^^ 
^lipsed by thine, shall send a sickly gleam, 
ich meed attends when soothing flattery sways, 
nd blinded State its sacred trust betrays ! 

J services, gave him a lucrative government in Africa. But 
3rit always has enemies. Pacheco was accused, and by the 
ig's order brought to Lisbon in irons ; and those hands which 
d preserved the Portuguese interest in India, were in Portu- 
1 chained to a dungeon, where Pacheco was suffered to re- 
lia a considerable time ere a legal sentence declared his 
tegrity to his country. He was at length honourably ac- 
litted of the charges preferred against him ; but his merit 
u thought of no more, and he died neglected in ah alm9> 
•Qie. 
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Agiin the Nymph exalte her brow^ again 
Her swelliog Toice resounds the lofty strain: 
Almeyda comes, the kingly name he beais. 
Deputed royalty his standard rears; 
In all the generous rage of youthful fire 
The warlike son attends the warlike nre* 
Qui lea's blood-stain'd tyrant now shall feel 
The righteous rengeance of the Lusian afceel. 
Anther prince, by Lisboa's throne beloved. 
Shall bless the land, for faithfiil deeds approved* 
Mombaze shall now her treason's meed behold. 
When curling flames her proudest domes enfoM: 
Inyolyed in smoke, loud crashing, low shall fall 
The mounded temple and the castled wall. 
O'er India's seas the young Almeyda pours. 
Scorching the withered air, his iron showers; 
Torn masts and rudders, hulks and canvass riven. 
Month after month before his prows are drivenr 
But Heaven's dread will, where clouds of darknea 

rest. 
That awful will, which knows alone the best. 
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'^ow blunts his spear: Cambaya's squadrons joioe^ 
^ith Egypt's fleets^ in pagan rage combined, 
^ngrasp him round; red boils the staggering flood' 
^urpled with volleying flames and hot with blood; 
i^hirPd by the cannon's rage, in shivers torn 
iis thigh, far scatter*d o'er the wave, is borne, 
^und to the mast the godlike hero *. stands, 
^aves his proud sword and cheers his woeful bands, 
f'hough winds and seas their wonted aid deny, 
f'o yield he knows not, but he knows to die : 
Another thunder tears his manly breast : 
^h fly, blest spirit, to thy heavenly rest — 
^ark, rolling on the groaning storm I hear, 
Resistless vengeance thundering on the rear! 

^ Bound to the mast the godUke hero stands — ^The English his- 
'^tj affords an instance of ■similar resolution in Admiral Bern* 
^i who was supported in a wooden fiame, and continued the 
^gagement after his legs and thighs were shivered in splinters, 
^^trary to the advice of his officers, the young Almeyda re- 
^^ised to hear off, though almost certain to be overpowered, and 
^ugh both wind and tide were critically against him. His 
'^er had sharply upbraided him for a former retreat, when 
^i^tory was thought impossible. He now fell the victim of hkt 
•ather*8 ideas of military glory. 
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I see the transports of the farious sire« 
As o'er the mangled corpse his eyes flash fire. 
Swift to the fight, with stern though weepiug eye 
Ffxt rage fierce baming in his breast^ he flies; 
Fierce as the bull that see's his rival roTe 
Free with the heifers through the mounded gro?e 
On oak or beech his madning inry pours; 
So pours Almeyda's rage on Dabul's towers. 
His vanes wide waving e'er the Indian sky,. 
Before his prows the fleets of India * fly r 
On Egypt's chief his mortars' dreadful tire 
Shall vomit all the rage ofprison'd fire: [tid 

Heads^ limbs^ and trunks shall choak the strugglii 
Till every surge with reeking crimson dyed, 

* theJJeets of India fy,-^ After having cleared the 1 

dian seas, the viceroy Almeyda attacked the combined fleets 
EgyptjCambaya, and the Zamorim, in the entrance and haibc 
of Diu, or Dio. The flfeet of the Zamorim ahnost immediate 
fled. That of Melique Yaz, Lord of Diu, sufibrad much j b 
the greatest slaughter fell upon the Egyptians and Turks, coi 
manded by Mir-Hocem, who had defeated and killed the youi 
Almeyda. Of 800 Mamulucks or Turks, who fought und 
Mir-Hocem, only twenty-two, says Osorius, survivedthis a 
gagement. 
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Ground the young Almeyda's hapless urn 
Hs conquerors' naked ghosts shall howl and mourn. 
^s meteors flashing through the darken'd air 
see the victors' whirling falchions glare; 
*ark rolls the sulphrous smoke o'er Dio's skies, 
nd shrieks of death and shouts of conquest rise, 
one wide tumult blended : The rough roar 
lakes the brown tents on Ganges' trembling shore; 
le waves of Indus from the banks recoil; 
id matrons howling on the strand of Nile, 
'' the pale moon their absent sons deplore — 
Mig shall they wail ; their sons return no more. 

Ah, strike the notes of woe, the Syren cries, 
dreary vision swims before my eyes. 
ii Tago's shore triumphant as he bends, 
^w in the dust the Hero's glory ends : 
bough bended bow, nor thundering engine's hail, 
or Egypt's sword, nor India's spear prevail, 
ill shall the * Chief before a naked foe, 
ough clubs and rude hurl'd stones shall strike the 

blow ; 
* /W/ shall the af<jf.— See the note, page 149, voK ii. 
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The Cape of Tempests shall his tomb supply, 
Aad in the desert sands his bones shall lie^ 
No boastful trophy o'er his ashes rear'd : 
Such Heaven's dread will, and be that will refer'dl 

But lo, resplendent shines another star. 
Loud she resounds, in all the bktze of war! 
Great ^ Cunia guards. Melinda's friendly ihcfrt, 
And dyes her seas with Oja's hostile gore ; 
Lamo and Brava's towers hts vengeatice tell : 
Great Madagascar's flowery dales shall swell 
His echoed fame, till ocean's southmost bound - 
On isles and shores unknown his name resound. 

Another blaze, behold, of fire and arms ! 
Great Albuquerk awakes the dread alarms : 
0*er Ormuz' walls his thundering flames he pour^ 
While Heaven, the Hero's guide, indignant f shower- 



* Great Cunia — ^Tristan de Cunha, or d'Acugna : he sue - 
eeeded Almeyda in the government of India. 

f Heaven ind'gnant shozvers their arrows backward. — See th- 
note, page 70, vol. ii. Some writers relate, that when Albu^ 
qucrque bcsieg^id Ormuz, a violent wind drove the arrows f0 
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Their arrows backward on the Persian foe^ 
Tearing the breasts and arms thattwang'd the bow. 
Mountains of salt and fragrant gums in Tain 
^ere spent untainted to embalm the slain. 
Such heaps shall strew the sea and faithless strand 
^(Gerum, Mazcate^ and Calayat's land, 
iill faithless Ormuz own the Lusian sway> 
•^ud Barem's pearls her yearly safety pay. 

A^hat glorious palms on Groa's * isle I see, 
^ ^eir bloflKHns spread, great Albuquerk, for thee ! 
-^Hjoagh castled walls the hero breaks his way, 
•^^d opens with his sword the dread array 

^^ enemy backward upon their own ranks. Osorius says, 
^^t many of the dead Persians and Moors were found to have 
^'^ by arrows. But as that weapon was not used by the Por- 
^^ese, he conjectures, that in their despair of victory many 
^^ the enemy had thus killed themselves, rather than survive 
^*^€5 defeat. 

'^ fVhat glorious palms on God's isle I see — ^This important 
^^5icc was made an archbishoprick, the capital of the Portu- 
guese empire in the East, and the seat of their viceroys. It is 
^^vantageously situated for these purposes on the coast of 
^^caa. It still remains in the possession of the Portuguese. 
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Of Moors and Pagans; through their depth he rides, 
Through spears and showering fire th6 battle guides. 
As bulls enraged, or lions smear 'd with gore. 
His bands sweep wide o'er Goa's purpled shore. 
Nor eastward far through fair Malacca* lie. 
Her groves embosom'd in the mornihg sky; 
Though with her amorous sons the valiant line 
Of Java's isle in battle rank combine^ 
Though poison'd shafts their ponderous quivers ston 
Malacca's spicy groves and golden ore. 
Great Albuquerk, thy dauntless toils shalF crown 
Yet art thou f stain'd — Here with a sighful frown 

* Malacca— The conquest of this place was one of the gre; 
est actions of Albuquerque. It became the chief port of t 
eastern i^art of Portuguese India, and second only to Goa. 

f Yet art thou staln'^d — ^A detail of all the great actions 
Albuquerque would have been tedious and unpoetical. ( 
moens has chosen the most brilliant, and has happily suppr 
sed the rest by a display of indignation. Tlie particular acti 
here alluded to, was the wanton execution of a Portuguese s 
dicr, named Ruy Diaz, for the seduction of an Indian girl, 1 
slave of Albuquerque. It was the particular aim of this gr< 
man to establish colonies in India, for which purpose, he c 
couragcd his soldiers to marry with the nativt;s; his severi 
therefore towards Diaz, who does not appear to have used a 
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rhe Goddess paused, for much remain^ unsung. 
But blotted with an humble soldier's wrong. 
Alas, she cries, when war's dread horrors reign. 
And thundering batteries rock the fiery phiin. 
When ghastly famine on a hostile soil. 
When pale disease attends on weary toil. 
When patient under all the soldier stands. 
Detested be the rage which then demands 
The humble soldier's blood, his only crime 
The amorous frailty of the youthful prime! 
Incest's cold horror here no glow restrained, 
Uor sacred nuptial bed was here profaned, 

"violence in the gratification of his passion, seems wholly unac- 
conntable, unless we admit the perhaps of Camoens, om de 
c«wo, perhaps it was jealousy. — But whatever incensed the ge- 
neral, the execution of the soldier was contrary to the laws of 
^very nation * j and the honest indignation of Camoens against 
<*e of the greatest of his .countrymen, one who was the grand 
architect of the Portuguese empire in the east, affords a noble 

• 

ii^stance of that manly freedom of sentiment which knows no 
"8ht by which king or peer may do injustice to the meanest 
lubject 

* Oiorias reprf sents the crime of Diaz as mutiny, having been against 
^ strict orders of Albuquerque. Diaz, liowever,was guilty ot no breach 
oTiQUiiary doty, wbicb alone constitutes the crime of mutiny. 
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Nor here unwelcome force the virgia seized; 
A slave lascivious^ in his fondling pleased. 
Resigns her breast— Ah, stain to Lusian fame ! 
(Twas lust of bloody perhaps Hwas jealous flame;) 
The Leader's rage, unworthy of the brave. 
Consigns the youthful soldier to the grave. 
Not Ammon thus Apelles* love * repaid. 
Great Amnion's bed resignM the lovely maid: 
Nor Cyrus thus reproved Araspas* fire; 
Nor haughtier Carlo thus assumed the sire. 
Though iron Baldwin to his daughter's bower. 
An ill-match 'd lover, stole in secret hour: 
With nobler rage the lofty monarch glow'd. 
And Flandria'sf earldom on the knight bestow'd. 






M 
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* 'Sot Ammon — Campaspe, the most beautiful concubine CT 
Alexander, was given by that monarch to Apelles,whom he per^ 
ceived in love with her. Araspes had strict charge of the fair cap^ 
tive Panthea. His attempt on her virtue was forgiven by Cyru^'^ 

f And Flandria^s earldom on the knight bestoxe^d, — " Baldwii^^ * 
sumamed Ironarm, grand forester of Flanders, being in love witl 
Judith, the daughter of Charles the Bald, and widow of Ethel 
wolfe, King of England, obtained his desire by force. Charh 
though at first he highly resented, afterwards pardoned hi 
crime, and consented to his marriage with the princess.^'- 
Castercu 
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Again the nymph the song of fame resounds ; 
A sweeping wide o^er Ethiopia's bounds, 
^ide o'er Arabia's purple shore on high 
^e Lusian ensigns blaze along the sky ! 
fecca^ aghast^ beholds the standards shine^ 
nd midnight horror shakes Medina's ''^ shrine; 
be unhallowed altar bodes th' approaching foe, 
>redoom'd in dust its prophet's tomb to strew. 

* And midnight horror shakes Medina's shrine. — Medina, the 
y wlierfi Mi^ammed is buried. About six years after Gama's 
kjovery of India, the Sultan of Egypt sent Maurus, the abbot 
the monks at Jerusalem, who inhabit Mount Sion, on an em- 
ssy to l?ope Julius II. The Sultan, with severe threats to the 
iiristians of the East in case of refusal, intreated the Pope to 
sire Emmanuel King of Portugal to send no more fleets to 
e Indian seas. The Pope sent Maurus to Emmanuel, who 
turned a very spirited answer to his Holiness, assuring him 
at no threats, no dangers, could make him alter his resolu- 
His, and lamenting that it had not yet been in his power to 
Ifil his promise of demolishing the sepulchre and erazing the 
^morials of Mohammed from the earth. This, he says, was 
Hi ficst purpose of sending his fleets to India. Nobis enim, cum 
ey m Indiam classibus nostris nperire, &! regiones majoribus nos- 
**« inaygnitas explorare decrevimust hoc propositum fuit, ui ipsum 

''^^phumeiaacB secta caput extingueremus — It is with great 

^*^ tkiBt Camoe&s so often reminds us of the grand design of 
^ ccpedition of big heroes, to sabvert Mohamniedisxn and 
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Nor Ceylon's isle, brave Soarez, shall with-hold 
Its incense, precious as the bnrnish'd gold^ 
What time o'er proud Columbo's loftiest spire 
Thy flag shall blaze : Nor shall th' immortal lyre 
Forget thy praise, Sequeyra ! To the shore 
Where Sheba's sapient queen the * sceptre bore, 
Braving the Red Sea's dangers shalt thou force 
To Abyssinia's realm thy novel course ; 
And isles, by jealous nature long conceal'd^ 
Shall to the wondering world be now reveaPd* 
Great Menez next the Lusian sword shall bear; 
Menez, the dread of Afric, high shall rear 
His victor lance, till deep shall Ormuz groan. 
And tribute doubled her revolt atone. 

Now shines thy glory in meridian heigbt. 
And loud her voice she raised ; O matchless Knigl 

found a Christian empire in the East. But the dignity whi 
this gives his poem has already been observed in the note, ps 
2, vol. i. 

* Where Sheba's sapient queen the sceptre bore — ^The AbjTf 
nians contend that their country is the Sheba mentioned in i 
Scripture, and that the queen who visited Solomon bore a a 
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^ou^ thou, illustrious Gama, thou shalt bring 

The olive-bough of peace, deputed king! 

The lands by Thee discovered shall obey 

Thy scepter^d power, and bless thy regal sway. 

'^t India's crimes, outrageous to the skies, 

^ length of these Saturnian days denies: 

^'latchM from thy golden throne^ the heavens shaU 

claim 
^hy deathless soul, the world thy deathless name. 

Kow o'er the coast of faithless Malabar 
'^•titorious Henry f pours the rage of war ; 

^ tliat monarch, from whom their royal family, to the present 
^^e, is descended* 

^ Snatched from thy golden throne — Gama, in this, his third 
^^^ge to India, only reigned three months as viceroy. During 
*^3 second voyage, the third which the Portuguese made to 
"^^ia, he gave the Zamorim some considerable defeats by sea, 
^sides his Tictories over the Moors. These, however, are ju- 
^CuMisly omitted by Camoens, as the less striking part of hii 
^^^^UuMcter. 

i* Viciorious Henry^-Bou Henry de Menezes. He was only 
^^QDty-dght years of age when appointed to the government 
^ India. At his death, which happened in his thirtieth years 
^^^^iteta reals and an half, not a crown in the whole, was ail 

TOL. III. K 
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Nor less the youth a nobler strife shall wage. 
Great victor of himself though green in age; 
No restless slave of wanton amorous fire. 
No lust of gold shall taint his generous ire. 
While youth's bold pulse beats high, how b 

the boy 
Whom harlot smiles nor pride of power decoy 
Immortal be his name ! Nor less thy praise. 
Great Mascarene *, shall future ages raise : 

the private property found in the possession of this youi 
vernor. A noble example of disinterested heroism. 

♦ Great Mascarene — Pedro de Mascarcnhas. The inj 
done to this brave officer, and the usurpation of the g( 
ment by Lopez Vaz de Sampayo, forms one of the m< 
teresting periods of the history of the Portuguese in In- 
It was the custom of the kings of Portugal, to send co! 
sions, or writs of succession, to India, sealed up, with 
which should be first opened, when a successor to gorer 
was wanted. Gama brought three of these writs, in the 
which Menezes was appointed his successor, who dyin 
second was opened, and Pedro de Mascarenhas was 
named. As this officer was at Malacca, the third comn 
was therefore opened, and Lopez Vaz de Sampayo w 
pointed governor; he took an oath to resign on the arr 
Mascarenhas, and immediately assumed the reins of g 
ment. Upon the arrival however of Mascarenhas, Sai 
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Though power^ unjust, withhold the splendid ray 
That dignifies the crest of sovereign sway. 
Thy deeds, great Chief; on Bintain's humbled shore. 
Deeds such as Asia never viewM before, 
Shall give thy honest fame a brighter blaze 
Than tyrant pomp in golden robes displays. 
Though bold in war the fierce Usurper shine. 
Though CutiaPs potent navy o'er the brine 
Drive vanquished ; though the Lusian Hector's sword 
^OT him reap conquest, and confirm him Lord ; 
Thy deeds, great Peer, the wonder of thy foes. 
Thy glorious chains unjust, and generous woes, 
%all dim the fierce Sampayo's fairest fame. 
And o'er his honours thine aloud proclaim. 
Thy generous woes! Ah gallant injured chief, 
Not thy own sorrows give the sharpest grief. 
Thou seest the Lusian name her honours stain. 
And lust of gold her heroes' breasts profane ; 



f^foged to resign his power, and attempted to murder him. As 
^ Council of Goa dreaded the power of Sampayo, they decla- 
^1 ^ him the lawful governor, and Mascarenhas returned to 
^'^Mn, where he was honourably received by the king, and 
'PpiMnted governor of Azamor in Africa. ~ 

k2 
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Thott seest ambition lift the impious head« 
Nor God's red arm^ nor lingering justice dread; 
O'er India's bounds thou seest these vultures proTv 
Full gorged with blood, and dread less of control; 
Thou seest and weep'st thy country's blotted nani^ 
The generous sorrow thine, but npt the nhame. 
' Nor long the Lusian ensigns stain'd remain ; 
Great Nunio * comes, and rases every stain. 
Though lofty Cale's warlike towers he rear ; 
Though haughty Melic groan beneath his spear; 
All these, and Dio yielded to his name. 
Are but th' embroidery of his nobler fame. 
Far haughtier foes of Lusian race he braVes; 
The awful sword of justice high he waves: 
Before his bar the injured Indian stands. 
And justice boldly on his foe demands. 
The Lusian foe; in wonder lost the Moor 
Beholds proud Rapine's vulture gripe restore; 
Beholds the Lusian hands in fetters bound 
By Lusian hands, and wound repaid for wound. 

* Great Nunio, — Nunio de Cunha, one of the most worthy *^ 
the Portuguese governors. 
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^h, more shall thus by Nunio's worth be Vfon, 
Than conquest reaps from high-plumed hosts over- 
thrown, 
^ng shall the geaerous Nunio's blissful sway 
Command supreme. In Dio's hopeless day 
%e sovereign toil the brave Noronha takes; 
^wedbyhis feme* the fierce-soul'd Rumienf shakes, 
^nd Dio's openM walls in sudden flight forsakes, 
^son of thine, O Gama|, now shall hold 
he helm of empire, prudent, wise, and bold : 
Malacca saved and strengthened by his arms« 
^6 banks of Tor shall echo his alarms ; . 

* Axeed by his fame —That brave generous spirit, which 
^iQpted Camoens to condemn the great Albuquerque f6r in- 
tice to a common soldier, has here desei-ted him. In place 
poetical compliment, on the terrors of his name, Noronha 
•erved infamy. The aege of DIo, it is true, was raised on 

• rqport of Us approach, but the report was the stratagem of 
►e Zofar, one of the general officers of the assailants. The 
^ays of Noronha were as highly blameable, as his treatment 
bis predecessor, the excellent Nunio, was unworthy of a 
otleman. 

t See note at page 199. 

X A son of thine, Gama— Stephen de Oama, a son of the 

«5overer of India. 
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His worth shall bless the kingdoms of the morn, 
For all thy virtues shall his soul adorn. 
When fate resigns the hero to the skies, 
A veteran, famed on Brazil's shore, * shall rise: 
The wide Atlantic and the Indian main. 
By turns shall own the terrors of his reign. 
His aid the proud Cambayan king implores. 
His potent aid Cambaya's king restorer. 
The dread Mogul with all his thousands flies. 
And Dio's towers are Souza's well-earn'd prize. 
Nor less the Zamorim o'er blood-stain'd ground 
Shall speed his legions, torn with many a wounds 
In headlong rout. Nor shall the boastful pride 
Of India's navy, though the shaded tide 
Around the squadroned masts appear the down 
Of some wide forest, other fate renown. 
Loud rattling through the hills of Cape Camore 
I hear the tempest of the battle roar ! 



* A veteran, fam'd on Brazil's ^//orc-- Martin Alonzo de Sot*- 
He was celebrated for clearing the coast of Brazil of seveJ 
pirates, who were formidable to that infant colony. 



Clung to the splinter'd mast I see the dead 
^dala's shores with horrid wreck bespread ; 
^ticala inflamed by treacherous hate, 
Provokes the horrors of Badala's fate : 
Her seas in blood, her skies enwrapt in fire 
Confess the sweeping storm of Souza's ire. 
No hostile spear now rearM on sea or strand. 
The awful sceptre graces Souza's hand ; 
I^eaceful he reigns, in counsel just and wise; 
And glorious Cs^tro now his throne supplies: 
C*astro, the boast of generous fame, afar 
^rom Dio's strand shall sway the glorious war. 
Mad'ning with rage to view the Lusian band, 
■A. troop so few, proud Dio's towers command, 

* he cruel Ethiop Moor to heaven complains, 
And the proud Persian's languid zeal arraigns. 

* he Rumien fierce, who boasts the name of Rome *, 
With these conspires, and vows the Lusians' doom. 

* The Rumien ferce, toho boasts the name of Rome — When the 
ketones of the Portuguese began to overspread the East, se- 
^*al Indian princes, by the counsels of the Moors, applied for 
•distance to the Sultan of Egj'pt and the Grand Signior. The 
troops of * these Mohammedan princes were in the highest re- 
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A thousand barbarous nations join their powers 
To bathe with Lusian blood the Dion towers. j 

Dark roll log sheets, forth belch'd from brazen wombs> 
And bored, like showering cloods, with hailing 

bombs. 
O'er Dio's sky spread the black shades of death; 
The mine's dread earthquakes shake the grouod 

beneath. 
No hope, bold Mascarene *, mayst thoo respire, 
A glorious fall alone, thy just desire. 

putatlon for brarery, and though composed of maDy differept, 
nations, were known among the orientals by one comnW** 
name. Ignorance delights in the marvellous. The history <" 
ancient Rome made the same figure among the Easterns, ai 
that of the fabulous or heroic ages does with us j with this dii* 
fcrence, it was better believed. The Turks of Romania an^ 
Egypt pretended to be the descendants of the Roman c(ni* 
querors, and the Indians gave them and their auxiliaries the 
name of Rumes, or Romans. It has been said that the Gypsiff 
who are now scattered over Europe, were, about four or fi^® 
centuries ago, driven by war from Egypt and Syria. Tbc 
name by which, in their dialect, they call themselves, Rumet(^ 
or Rumetchin, favours this opinion. 

* No hope, bold Mascarene — ^The commander of Diu, or Di<»» 
during this siege, one of the most memorable in the Portugue** 
history. 
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l^hen Jo, his gallant son brave Castro send< 

Lb heaven, virhat fate the hapless youth attends! 

Q vain the terrors of his falchion glare; 

The cavernM mine bursts, high in pitchy air 

lampire and squadron ivhirl'd convulsive, borne 

To heaveft, the hero dies in- fragments torn. 

iis loftiest bough though falPn, the generous sire 

Ss living hope devotes with Roman ire. 

3a wings of fury flies the brave Alvar 

I*hrough oceans howling with the wintery war, 

trough skies of snow his brother's vengeance bears: 

bid soon in arms the valiant sire appears: 

fefore him victory spreads her eagle-wing 

^ide sweeping o'er Cambaya's haughty king. 

o vwn his thundering coursers shake the ground> 

^ambaya bleeding of his might's last wound 

*t^k8 pale in dust: Fierce Hydal-Kan ^ in vaia 

Vakes war on war; he bites his iron chain. 

■ 

♦ l&rce Hydal-Kan — The title of the lords or princes of 
^ccni, who in their wars with the Portuguese have sometimes 
''Ottghl 400,0()0 men into the field. The prince here men- 
><)Qed, after many revolts, was at last finally subdued by Doa. 

k3 
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O'er Indus' banks, o'er Ganges' smiling Tales 
No more the hind his plander'd field bewails : 
O'er every field, O Peace, thy blossoms glow, 
The golden blossoms of thy olive bough ; 
Firm based on wisdom's laws great Castro cro^RS, 
And the wide East the Lusian empire owns. 

John de Castro, the fourth viceroy of India, with whose reign 
our poet judiciously ends the prophetic song. Albuquerq«<^ 
laid the plan, and Castro completed the system of the ?oitQ- 
guese empire in the East It is with propriety therefore tbst 
the prophecy given to Gama is here summed up. Nor i» 
the discretion of Camoens m this instance inferior to his judg- 
ment. He is now within a few years of his own times, when he 
himself was upon the scene in India. But whatever he had 
said of his cotemporaries would have been liable to miscon- 
struction, and every sentence would have been branded with 
the epithets of flattery or malice. A little poet would have 
been happy in such an opportunity to resent his wrongs. But 
the silent contempt of Camoens does him true honour. 

In this historical song, as already hinted, the translator has 
been attentive, as much as he could, to throw it into those 
universal languages, the picturesque and characteristic. To 
convey the sublimest instruction to princes, is, according ^ 
Aristotle, the peculiar province of the epic muse. The striking 
points of view, in which the different characters of the gove^' 
nors of India are here place 1, are in th^ most happy conft^'^' 
mity to this ingenious canon of the Stagy rite. 



BOOK X. 



203 



These warlike chiefs, the sons of thy renown. 
And thousands more, O Vasco, doom'd to crown 
Thy glorious toils, shall through these seas unfold 
Their, yictor-standards blazM with Indian gold; 
And in the bosom of our flowery isle, 
Embathed in joy shall o'er their labours smile. 
Their nymphs like yours, their feast divine the same. 
The raptured foretaste of immortal fame. 

So sung the Goddess, while the sister train 
With joyful anthem close the sacred strain ; 
Though Fortune from her whirling sphere bestow 
Her gifts capricious in unconstant flow. 
Yet laurePd honour and immortal fame 
Shall ever constant grace the Lusian name. 
So sung the joyful chorus, while around 
The silver roofs the lofty notes resound. 
The song prophetic, and the sacred feast. 
Now shed the glow of strength through every breast. 
When with the grace and majesty divine. 
Which round immortals, when enamour'd, shine. 
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To crown the banquet of their ikftthlefl» fimM!> 
To happy Gam a ihoa the sovereign dane : 
O loved of bearen, what never man before^ 
What wandering science never might explore^ 
By heaven's high will^ with mortal eyes to see- 
Great Nature's fece anveiPdi is given to Thee. 
Thou and thy warriors follow where I lead:. 
Firm be your steps^ for arduous to the tread 
Through matted brakes of thorn and brier, bestrew 
With splintered flinti winds the steep slippe 

road. 
She spakci ^nd smiling caught the hero's hand* 
And on the mountain's summit soon they stand; 
A beauteous lawn with pearl enamelPd o'er. 
Emerald and ruby, as the gods of yore 
Had sported here. Here in the fragrant air 
A wondrous globe appeared, divinely fair! 
Through every part the light transparent flow'd> 
And in the centre as the surface glow'd. 
The frame ethereal various orbs compose. 
In whirling circles now they fell, now rose j 
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Vet never rose nor fell *, for' still the same 
Was every movement of the wondrous frame ; 
Each movement still beginning, still complete, 
J^^*8 Author's type> self-poised, perfection's seat. 

Great Vasco thrilPd with reverential awe^ 
"^nd rapt with keen desire, the wonder saw. 

* In whirling circles noto they felly now rose, — Yet never rose 

^^^ffell — ^The motioos of the heavenly bodies, in every system^ 

^^, at all times, the same uniform relation to each other ; 

*^C8e expressions, therefore, are strictly just. The first relates 

^ the appearance, the second to the reality. Thus while to 

^* the sun appears to go down, to the more western inhabitants 

* the globe he appears to rise, and while he rises to us, he is 

^^mg down to the more eastevn ; the difference being entirely 

^'^tive to 'the various parts of the earth. And in this the ex- 

****688ions of our poet are equally applicable to the Ptolemaic 

*^d CJopemican systems. The ancient hypothesis which made 

^^ earth the centre of the universe, is the system adopted by 

^Hioois, a happiness, in Uie opinion of the translator, to the 

■^"^lish Lusiad. The new system is so well known, that a 

**^tical description of it would have been no novelty to the 

■^**^li8h reader. The other has not only that advantage in its 

^vour J but this description is perhaps the finest and fullest 

^^tever was given of it in poetry, that of Lucretius, 1. v. being 

*^iefly argumentative, and therefore less picturesque. 

^ur author studied at the university of Coimbra, where the 

^*^ient system and other doctrines of the Aristotelians then, 

^d long afterwards; prevailed* 
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The Goddess mark'd the language of his eyes. 

And here, she cried, thy largest wish suffice. 

Great Nature's fabric thou dost here behold, 

Th' ethereal pure, and elemental mould. 

In pattern shewn complete, as Nature's God 

Ordain'd the world's great frame, his dread abodi 

For every part the Power Divine pervades. 

The sun's bright radiance and the central shades 

Yet let not haughty reason's bounded line 

Explore the boundless God, or where define. 

Where in himself in uncreated light, 

(Whi)e all his worlds around seem wrapt in nighwr 

He holds his loftiest state *. By primal laws 

Imposed on Nature's birth. Himself the cause, 

By her own ministry through every maze 

Nature in all her walks unseen he sways. 

These spheres behold f ; the first in wide embrac -^ 

Surrounds the lesser orbs of various face; 

* He holds his lofties^ state — Called by the old philosophc^:^^^ 
and school divines the Sensorium of the Deity. 

-|- These spheres behold — According to the Peripatetics t"^ ' 
universe consisted of eleven spheres inclosed within each othe?"^ 
In their accounts of this first mentioned, but eleventh sphei 
which they called the empyrean or heaven of the blessed, tl 
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*he Empyrean this^ the holiest heaven^ 
* o the pure spirits of the Blest is given : 
^o mortal eye its splendid rays may bear, 
■^o mortal bosom feel the raptures there. 
^he earth in all her summer pride array'd 
•*^o this might seem a drear sepulchral shade. 
^Kimoved it stands: within its shining frame^ 
•**X motion swifter than the lightning's flame^ 
Svrifter than sight the moving parts may spy, 
-Another sphere whirls round its rapid sky. 
IJence motion * darts its force, impulsive draws, 
-And on the other orbs impresses laws : 

disciples of Aristotle, and the Arab Moors, gave a loose to all 
^be warmth of imagination. And several of the Christian 
fathers applied to it the descriptions of heaven which are found 
ill the Holy Scripture. 

* Hence motion darts its force — This is the tenth sphere, the 
Z^rimum Mobile of the ancient system. To account for the ap- 
pearance of the heavens, the Peripatetics ascribed double mo- 
tion to it. When its influence drew the other orbs from east 
to westy they supposed it had a motion of its own from west to 
^ast. To effect this, the ponderous weight and interposition of 
the ninth sphere, or crystalline heaven, was necessary. The 

ancient astronomers observed that the stars sliifled their places. 

This they called the motion of the crystalline heaven, expres- 
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The Sun's bright car, attentrve to its force 
Gives night and day, and shapes his yearly course; 

tod by our poet at the rate of one pace during two hundred i 
solar years. The famous Arab astronomer Abulhasan,' in bis 
work entitled Meadows of Gold, calculates the revoluUon ^^ 
this sphere to consist of 49,000 of our years. But modem dis^ 
coveries have not only corrected this calculation *, but ha-'^* 
also ascertained the reason of the apparent motion of the fiac^ 
stars. The earth is not a perfect sphere; the quantity ^^ 
matter is greater at the equator; hence the earth turns on h^^ 
axis in a rocking motion, revolving round the axis of the ecli]^^ 
tic, which is called the procession of the equinoxes, and mak^^ 
the stars seem to shift their places at about the rate of a d^^ 
gree in 72 years ; according to which all the stars seem t^ " 
perform one revolution in the space of 25,920 years, B&jt^'^ 
which they return exactly to the same situation as at the be--**' 
ginning of this period. However imperfect in their calcula—*^ 
tions, the Chaldaic astronomers perceived that the motions o^ 
the heavens composed one great revolution. This they called^ 
the Annus Magnus, which those who did not undei'stand them - 
mistook for a restoration of all things to their first originals, 
and that the world was at that period to begin anew in every 
respect. Hence the old Egyptian notion, that every one was 
at the end of 39,000 years to resume every circumstance of 
his present life, to be exactly the same in every contingency. 
And hence also the legends of the Bramins and Mandarins, their 

• However deficient <he astronomy of Abulbasan may be, it is notbiug to 
the calculation of his propbet Mobammed, i\^o tells bis disciples, that the 
stars were each about the biguess of uo house, and bung from tbe sky on chains 
of goUl. 
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^ts force stupendous asks a (>oDclrous sphere 
l^o poise its fbry and its weight to bear : 
^low moves that pondrous orb ; the stifi^ slow pace 
^Kie step scarce gains, while wide his annual race 
r*^vm hundred times the sun triumphant rides; 
^^ Crystal Heaven is this, whose rigour guides 
^nd binds the starry sphere *: That sphere behold, 
^^ith diamonds spangled, and emblazed with gold; 
^^^hat radiant orbs that azure sky adorn, 
?cur o'er the night in rapid motion borne ! 
^-^ft as they trace the heaven's deep circling line, 
^^'kirrd on their proper axles bright they shine, 
^^ide o'er this heaven a golden belt displays 
"*■ "^elve various forms ; behold the glittering blaze ! 
'^/^tt>ugh these the sun in annual journey towers, 
■^*id o'er each clime their various tempers pours. 

^^*Hods of millions of years, and the worlds which they tell uf 
*** already past, and eternally to succeed each other. 

^ And binds the starry sphere — ^This was called the firma- 
'^^^^It, or eighth heaven. Saturn, Jupiter, Mars, Apollo, Venus, 
^*^nry, and Diana, were the planets which gave name to, 
^Qd ^hose orbits composed the other spheres or heavens. 
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In gold and silver of celestial mine 

How rich far round the constellations shine \ 

Lo« bright emerging o'er the polar tides 

In shining frost the northern chariot rides* : 



♦ In shining frost the northern chariot rides — Commonly call- 
ed Charles's wain. Of Calisto, or the Bear, see the note on page 
1 32, vol. ii. Andromeda was the daughter of Cepheus, king of 
Ethiopia, and of Cassiope. Cassiope boasted that she and her 
daughter were more beautiful than Juno and the Nereids. 
Andromeda, to appease the goddess, was, at her father's com- 
mand, chained to a rock to be devoured by a sea-monster, but 
was saved by Perseus, who obtained of Jupiter that all the fa- 
mily should be placed among the stars. Orion was a hunter, 
who, for an attempt on Diana, was stung to death by a ser- 
pent. The star of his name portends tempests. The Dogs; 
fable gives tliis honour to those of different hunters. The faith- 
ful dog of Erigone, however, that died mad with grief for the 
death of his mistress, has the best title to preside over the dog- 
days. Tlie swan ; that whose form Jupiter borrowed to enjoy 
Leda. The hare, when pursued by Orion, was saved by Mer- 
cury, and placed in heaven, to signify that Mercury presides 
over melancholy dispositions. The lyre, with which Orpheus 
charmed Pluto. The dragon, which guarded the golden ap- 
ples of the Hesperides, and the ship Argo, complete the num- 
ber of the constellations mentioned by Camoens. If our au- 
thor has blended the appearances of heaven with those of the 
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Mid treasured snows here gleams the grisly bear. 
And icy flakes incrust his shaggy hair. 
Here fair Andromeda of heaven beloved : 
Her vengeful sire, and by the gods reproved 
Beauteous Cassiope. Here fierce and red 
Portending storms Orion lifts his head ; 
And here the dogs their raging fury shed. 
The swan, sweet melodist ! in death h^ sings — 
The milder swan here spreads his silver wings. 
.Here Orpheus* lyre, the melancholy hare. 
And here the watchful dragon's eye-balls glare ; 
And Theseus' ship. Oh, less renown'd than thine. 
Shall ever o'er these skies illustrious shine. 
Beneath this radiant firmament behold 
The various planets in their orbits roll'd : 
Here in cold twilight hoary Saturn rides. 
Here Jove shines mild, here fiery Mars presides, 
Apollo here enthroned in light appears 
The eye of heaven, emblazer of the spheres; 

painted artificial sphere, it is in the manner of the classics. 
Ovid, in particular, thus describes the heavens, in the second 
book of his Metamorphoses. 
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Beneath him beauteous glows the Qaeen of Love 
The proudest hearts her sacred influence prove; 
Here Hermes ^ined for eloquence diTine^ 
And here Diana's various faces shine ;- 
Lowest she rides^ and through the shadowy nigfc 
Pours on the glistening earth her silver light. 
These various orbs, behold, ra various s^eed 
Pursue the joprneys at their birth decreed* 
Now from the centre far impelFd they fly. 
Now nearer earth they sail a lower sky, 
A shortened course : such are the laws impresl 
By God's dread Will, that Will forever best. 

The yellow earth, the centre of the whole. 
There lordly rests sustainM on either pole. 
The limpid air enfolds in soft embrace 
The pondrous orb, and brightens o'er her face* 
Here softly floating o'er th' aerial blue. 
Fringed with the purple and the golden hue. 
The fleecy clouds their swelling sides display; 
From whence fermented b}' the sulph'rous ray 



lightaiflpi Uaan^ and heat spreads wide and 

rare; 

now in fierce embrace with frozen air^ 

* wombs comprest soon feel parturient throws, 

(vhite wingM gales bear wide the teeming snows. 

cold and heat their warring empires hold, 

se yet mingling, each by each controlM; 

highest air and ocean's bed they pierce, 

earth's dark centre feels their struggles fierce. 

le seat of Man, the Earth's fair breast, behold; 
I wood«crown'd islands wave their locks of gold. 

spread wide continents their bosoms green, 

hoary ocean heaves his breast between. 
QQt th' inconstant ocean's furious tide 

fix the dreadful bounds of human pride, 
kt mad'ning seas between these nations roar ! 
Lusus' hero-race shall visit every shore, 
it thousand tribes whom vj^rious customs sway, 

various rites, these countless shores display ! 
in of the worlds supreme in shining arms, 
i every art, and her's all wisdom's charms^ 
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Each nation's tribute round her fooMool spread^,.^ 
Here Christian Europe ^ lids the regal head. 
Afric behold f, alas, what alteHd view ! 
Her lands uncultured, and her sons untrue; 
iJngraced with all that sweetens human life. 
Savage and fierce they roam in brutal strife; 
Eager they grasp the gifts which culture yields. 
Yet naked roam their own neglected fields. 
Lo, here enrich'd with hills of golden ore, 
Monomotapa's empire hems the shore. 
There round the Cape, great Afric's dreadful boi^ ^" 
Array'd in storms, by You first compassed roun(9^ > 
Unnumber'd tribes as bestial grazers stray. 
By laws unform'd, unform'd by reason's sway: 
Far inward stretch the mournful steril dales. 
Where on the parch'd hill side pale Famine wail ^' 

* Here Christian Eurojie — Ves Europe Chrisian — As Eur^^P^ 
is already described in the Third Lusiad, this short account ^' 
it has as great propriety, as the manner of it has dignity. 

•j- ylfric behold — This just and strongly picturesque desc«''P' 
tion of Africa is finely contrasted with the character of Eurojf^ 
It contains also a masterly compliment to the expeditioc^ ^ 
Gama, which is all along represented as the harbinger and ^^*' 
fuser of the blessings of civilization. 
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gold ill vain the naked savage treads; 
w clay-built huts, behold, and reedy sheds, 
eir dreary towns. Gonsalo's zeal shall glow * 

these dark minds the path of light to shew : 
s toils to humanize the barbarous mind 
all with the martyr's palms his holy temples bind, 
eat Nay a too f shall glorious here display 
s God's dread might : behold, in black array, 
imerous and thick as when in evil hour 
e feathered race whole harvest fields devour: 

thick, so numerous round Sofala's towers 
:r barbarous hordes remotest Afric pours, 

^ Gonsalo^s zeal shall glow — Gonsalp de Sylveyra, a Portu- 
2se Jesuit, in 1555, sailed from Lisbon on a mission to Mo- 
notapa. His labours were at first successful ; but ere he 
scted any regular establishment, he was murdered by the 
rbarians. 

i* Great Nay a too—Von Pedro de Naya In 1505 

erected a fort in the kingdom of Sofala, which is subject to 
onomotapa. Six thousand Moors and Cafres l%id siege to 
is garrison, which he defended with only thirty-five men. 
fter having several times sufiered by unexpected sallies, the 
■^rbarians fled, exclaiming to their king, that he had led them 
^ fight against God. See Faria. 
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In vain; Heaven's vengeance on their soats inipr« 
They fly, wide scattered as the driving mist 
Lo, Quama there, and there the fertile Nile, 
Curst with that gorging fiend the crocodile. 
Wind their long way: the parent lake behold. 
Great Kilus' fount, unseen, unknown of old. 
From whence diffusing plenty as he glides. 
Wide Abyssinia's realm the stream divides. 
In Abyssinia * heaven's own altars blaze. 
And hallowed anthems chant Messiah's praise. 
In Nile's wide breast the isle of Meroe see! 
Near these rude shores an Hero sprung from tb^ 
Thy son, brave Gama f, shall his lineage show 
In glorious triumphs o'er the Paynim foe. 

* In Abyssinia heaven^ s own altars blaze — Christianity 
planted here in the first century, but mixed with many Je*«» 
rites unused by other Christian* of the East. 

f Thy sony brave Gama — When Don Stephen de Gama ^ 
governor of India, the Christian Emperor and Empress-motl 
of Ethiopia solicited the assistance of the Portuguese agai^ 
the usurpations of the Pagan king of Zeyla. Don Stepb 
sent his brother Don Christoval with 500 men. The prodi^ 
of their valour astonished the Ethiopians. But after havi 
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here by the rapid Ob, her frieudly breast 
Belinda spreads, thy place of grateful rest. 
).pe Aromata there the gulph defends, 
^hcre by the Red Sea wave great Afric ends, 
lustrious Suez, seat of heroes old. 
Lined Hierapolis, high-tower'd, behold, 
ere Egypt*s sheltered fleets at anchor ride, 
Dd hence in squadrons sweep the eastern tide, 
nd lo, the waves that aw*d by Moses' rod, 
'^hile the dry bottom Israel's armies trod, 
n either hand roU'd back their frothy mi^ht, 
nd stood like hoary rocks in cloudy height, 
ere Asia, rich in every precious mine, 
realms immense, begins her western line. 
Dai behold, whose trembling cliffs of yore 
> fire and darkness, deep pavilion'd, bore 

ice defeated the tyrant, and reduced his great army to the 
It extremity, Don Giristoval, urged too fiar by the impctuo- 
7 of his youthful valour, was taken prisoner. He was brought 
ibre the usurper, and put to death in the most cruel manner. 
txed threads were twisted with his beard and afterwards set 
fire. He was then dipped in boiling wax, and at last be- 
aded by the hand of the tyrant. The Portuguese esteem him 
nartyr, and say that his torments and death were inflicted 
2ause be would not renounce the faith. See Fam >) ^qju^il* 
VOL. iir, L 
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The Hebre\¥*s God. while day with awfat brow 
Gleam 'd pale on Israel's wandering tents below. 
The pilgrim now the lonely hill ascends. 
And when the evening raven homeward bend3> 
Before the Virgin-Martyr's tomb* he pays 
His mournful vespers and his vows of praise. 
Gidda behold, and Aden's parch'd domain 
Girt by Arzira's rock, where never rain 
Yet fell from heaven; where never from the da^ 
The crystal rivulet murmured to the vale. 
The three Arabias here their breasts unfold. 
Here breathing incense, here a rocky wold; 



* Before the Tl r gin- Mar tyr^s tom6— -He must be a dull *"^*' 
der inrU ed who cannot perceive and relish the amazing yari-^^ 
which prevails in our poet. In every page it appears. In *^® 
historical narrative of wars, where it is most necessarj'', 5^^* 
from the sameness of the suhject, most difficult to attain, ^^^ 
author always attains it with the most graceful ease. In ^'^^ 
description of countries he not only follows the manner of f^^' 
mer and Virgil, not only distinguishes each region by its m^* 
striking characteristic, but he also diversifies his geograp^^ 
with other incidents introduced by the mention of the p\^^^' 
St. Catherine, Virgin and Martyr, according to Romish t^^' 
tories, was buried on Sinai, where a chapel which bears t^^^ 
name still remains. 
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^*^T Dofar^ plain the richest incense breathes, 
-"^hat roand the sacred shnne its vapoor wreathes ; 
^^fe the proud war-steed glories in his force, 
^ fleeter than the gale he holds the coarse, 
^ere^ with his spouse and household lodged in wains, 
^he Arab's camp shifts wandering o'er the plains, 
-^he merchant's dread, what time from eastern soil 
His burlben'd camels seek the land of Nile. 
Here Rosalgate and Farthac stretch their arms, 
-^nd point to Ormuz, famed for war's alarms; 
^rmuz, decreed full oft to quake with dread 
^^neath the Lusian heroes' hostile tread, 
^hall see the Turkish moons with slaughter gor'd 
Shrink from the lightning of De Branco's sword *. 
* here on the gulph that laves the Persian shore, 
^ar through the surges bends Cape Asabore. 
"^here Barem's isle f ; her rocks with diamonds blaze, 
^nd emulate Aurora's glittering rays. 

* —^ De Bronco' t focord. — Don Pedro de Castel-Branco, 
^^^ained a great victory, near Ormuz, over the combined 
^e«ts of the Moors, Turks, and Persians. 

f There Barem*s isle — The island of .Barem is situated in the 
^crsiaB gulph, near the mfluz of the Euphmtes and Ti^i^ 't 

l2 
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From Barem's shore Eophrates* flood is seen. 
And Tigris' waters, tb rough the waTes of green 
In yellowy currents many a league extend. 
As with the darker waves averse they blend. 
Lo, Persia there her empire wide unfolds! 
In tented camp his state the monarch holds: 
Her warrior sons disdain the arms of fire f. 
And with the pointed steel to fame aspire; 
Their springy shoulders stretching to the blow. 
Their sweepy sabres hew the shrieking foe. 
There Gerum's isle the hoary ruin wears 
WhereTimehas trod J: there shall the dreadful spe^^^ 

is celebrated for the plenty, variety, and fineness of its d*^' 
momls. 

f Her xvarrior sons dhda'm the arms of fire — ^This was the cl*^' 
ractcr of the Persians when Gama arrited in the East. V*^ 
thoug:h they thought it dishonourable to use the musket, tfJ^^ 
esteemed it no disgrace to rush from a thicket on an unanr*^ 
foe. 

ij; There Gerum's isle the hoary ruin wears, 
Where time has trod — 
Presuming on the ruins which are found on this island, t^ 
natives pretend that the Armuzia of Pliny and Strabo was h^^ 
situated. But this is a mistake, for that city stood on t1^ 
continent The Moors, however, have built a city in tl^ *^ 
UW, which they call by the ancient name. 
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^f Sousa and Menezes strew the shore 

Vith Persian sabres, and embathe with gore. 

arpella's cape, and sad Carmania's strand, 

'here parch'd and bare their dreary wastes expand, 

L fairer landscape here delights the view; 

rom these green hills beneath the clouds of blue, 

'he Indus and the Ganges roll the wave, 

Lnd many a smiling field propitious lave. 

luxurious here Ulcinda's harvests smile, 

^ad here, disdainful of the seaman's toil, 

7he whirling tides of Jaquet furious roar; 

Uike their^rage when swelling to the shore, 

!)r tumbling backward to the deep, they force 

The boiling fury of their gulphy course: 

Against their headlong rage nor oars nor sails. 

The stemming prow alone, hard toiled, prevails* 

[!!ambaya here begins her wide domain; 

A. thousand cities here shall own the reign 

Df Lisboa's monarchs: He who first shall crown 

Thy labours. Gam a*, here shall boast his own. 

* He who fast shall crown thy labourSf Gawa— Pedro Alvarez 
lie Cabfai is here alluded to, who liad the command of the fiist 
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The lengthening aea that washes India's strand 
And laves the cape that points to Ceylon's iand^ 
(The Taprobanian isle^ renownM of yore] 
Shall see his ensigns blaze from shore to shore. 
Behold how many a realm array'd in green 
The Ganges' shore and Indus' bank between! 
Here tribes uunnmber'd and of various lore 
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With woeful penance Eend-like shapes adore ; \^ 

Some Macon's orgies ^, all confess the sway 

Of rites that shun^ like trembling ghosts, the day '^ 

Narsinga's fair domain behold ; of yore 

Here shone the gilded towers of Meliapore. 

Here India's angels weeping o'er the tomb 

Where Thomas sleeps f , implore the day to com^"-^ 

expedition after the return of Qama from the discoyery of t^^' 
dia J after many engagements with the Zamorim of Calic "^^ 
and the Turks, he succeeded in establishing the Portugue^^ 
power on a firm basi:$. 

* Some Macon's orgies^MsLCon, a name of Mecca, the birtl^ ^ 
place of Mohammed. 

•j The tomb where Tfiomas sleeps — TTie following accoui»- 

of the Christians of the East, in illustration of the episode or^ 
St. Thomas, will not, it is hoped, prove unacceptable to th^^ 
curious. In the southern parts of Malabar, about 200,000 f 
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The day foretold when India's utmost shore 
Again shall hear Messiah's blissful lore. 

tHe inhabitants professed Christianity before the arrival of the 
^rtuguese. They called themselves the Christians of StThomas, 
*^y which apostle their ancestors had been converted. For 1300 
y^^rsthey had been under the jurisdiction of the Patriarch of Ba- 
bylon, who appointed their matarene or archbishopw When the 
^<)ituguese arrived in India, the head of the Malabar Christians, 
'^Qaed Jacob, styled himself Metropolitan of India and China. 
"^d a Chaldaic breviary * of the India Christians ojQfers praise 
^^ Qod for sending St. Thomas to India and China. In 1625* 
*•* digging for a foundation near Siganfu, metropolis of the pro- 
^tkce of Xensi, was found a stone with a cross on it, full of 
Chinese, and some Syriac characters, containing the names of 
**»»hops, and an account of the Christian religion, " that it 
^*s brought from Judeaj that having been weakened^ it 
^as renewed under the reign of the great Tarn," (cir. 
^* D. 630.) But the Christians^ say the Jesuits^ siding 
. ^ith the Tartars, cir. A. D. 1200, were extirpated by the 
Chinese. In 1543, Femand Pinto, observing some ruins n^r 
^feking, was told by the people, that 200 years before, a 
*Ma4y man) who worshipped Jesus Christ, bom of a virgin, lived 
^^ere» and being murdered, was thrown into a river, but his 
^ody would not sink ; and soon afi^r the city was destroyed by 
^H earthquake. The same Jesuit found people at Caminam 
"^"lio knew the doctrines of Christianity, which they said were 
I^Hreftched to their fathers by John the disciple of Thomas. In 
"^ Q35, some heathens by night passing through a village in the 

* Th« existence of this breviary is a certain fact. These Christians hM the 
ScitptHre also in the Chaldaic laofaage. 
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By Indus' banks the holy Prophet trod« 

And Ganges heard him preach the SaTiour^God 9 

proyince of Fokien, saw some stones which emitted light, 00^^ 
which were found the figure of crosses. From China St. ThoU'^ 
returned to Meliapiore in Malabar, at a time when a prodigi^'*^ 
beam of timber floated on the sea near the coast. The lui^ 
endeavoured to bring it ashore, but all the force of men 9S^ 
elephants was in vain. St. Thomas desired leave to bnil^ ^ 
church with it, and immediately dragged it to shore witb ^ 
single thread. A church .was built, and the king baptiz^^ 
This enraged the Bramins, the chief of whom killed his 9^^ 
son, and accused Thomas of the murder. But the saint, ^^ 

• 

restoring the youth to life, discovered the wickedness of J^' 
enemies. He ^his afterwards killed by a lance while kneeli ^^ 
at the altar ; after, according to tradition, he had built 33^^ 
stately churches, many of which were rebuilt, cir. 800, by ^^ 
Armenian, named Thomas Cananeus. In 1523, the body ^ 
the apostle, with the head of the lance beside him, was four::^ 
in his church by D. Duarte de Meneses; and in 1558 was \^ 
D. Constantine de Braganza removed to Goa. To these aC^ 
counts, selected from Farm y Sousa, let two from Osorius b^ ' 
added. When Martin Alonzo de Souza was viceroy, som ^ 
brazen tables were brought to him, inscribed with unusual 
characters, which were explained by a learned Jew, and im — 
ported that St. Thomas had built a church in Meliapore. Ane^ 
by an account sent to Cardinal Henrico, by the Bishop of Co — 
chin, in 1562, when the Portuguese repaired the ancient chapel 
of St. Thomas *, there was found a stone cross with several 

* This was a very ancient buildini^, in the very first style of Christian chnrcbefc. 
The Portuguese have now disfigured it with tlieir repairs and new buiklinj?. 
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*Vhere pale disease erewhile the cheek consumed, 
Health at his word in ruddy fragrance bloom'd ; 
*^he grave's dark womb his awful voice obey'd, 
And to the cheerful day restored the dead : 
^y heavenly power he rear'd the sacred shrine, 
And gain'd the nations by his life divine. 



characters on it, which the best antiquarians could not in- 
^Grpret, till at last a Bramin translated it, " That in the reign 
^f Sagam, Thomas was sent by the Son of God, whose disciple 
he was, to teach the law of heaven in India ; that he built 
* church, and was killed by a Bramin at the altar." 

A view of Portuguese Asia, which must include the labours of 
the Jesuits, forms a necessary part in the cocnment on the Lu- 
*ia.d : this note, therefore, and some obvious reflections upon it, 
*i^ in place. It is as easy to bury an inscription and find it again, 
^ it is to invent a silly talej but though suspicion of fraud on 
^bie one hand, and silly absurdity on the other, lead us to de- 
mise the authority of the Jesuits, yet one fact remains indispu- 
Putable; Christianity had been much better known in the 
^^st, several centuries before, than it was at the jirrival of 
^ama. Where the name was unknown, and where the Jesuits 
^ere unconcerned, crosses were found. The long existence 
^f the Christians of St Thomas in the midst of a vast Pagan 
^ttipire, proves that the learned of that empire must have some 
^iKwledge of their doctrines. And these facts give countenance 
*o some material conjectures concemiug the religion of the 
framing. For these we shall give scope immediately. 

l3 



• WhtB aM> at Ooef Ihal Bor* Oe Tr^ TlMi 
IbiuOaorius; " Temafila aihantro dtxiem inlal 
gtrunl, lit deiigntnt Iriiiam in natura ificmii rattmi 
(Ihi BTonuni) wear three throdi, which reach tn 
ihouldct to the left aide, u ugnificaut of the trintl 
in the Dirine Nature." That some lects of the Bra 
■ymbolical Teasera of three threads, is BCknowte 
hand! ; but fima whatever the cuttom aroM, it 
lupposed that the BramiDa, who luve thouiaads O 
ei»itradict(Hy legends, should a^ee iu their accooi 
nations of it. Faria says, that according to the ■ 
of the Malabriaos, the religion of the Breinms pro 
fbhermeo, who left the chai^ of the temples to t 
lOTS OD condition they riioold wear some threads ■ 
in remeiBbrance of tb^r original. Their accouotl 
Persm haviog assumed human nature are inanme 
the Oud Brahma, as observed by Cndworth, is gen 
tioned as united in the gorenunent of the unive 
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F'ired by the rage that gnaws the conscious breast 
Of holy fraud, when worth shines forth confest. 
Hell he invokes^ nor hell in vain he sues; 
His son's life-gore his wither'd hands imbrews; 
Then bold assuming the vindictive ire^ 
And all the passions of the woful sire. 
Weeping he bends before the Indian throne, 
Arraigns the holy man> and wails his son: 
A band of hoary priests attest the deed. 
And India's king condemns the Seer to bleed. 
Inspirefd by heaven the holy victim stands. 
And o'er the murder'd corse extends his hands, 

their Otcon, MessoUy and Atahauta; yet perhaps the Athanasian 
controversy offers a fairer field to the conjecturist. That con- 
troversy for several ages engrossed the conversation of the 
East All the subtilty of the Gn^eks was called forth, and no 
speculative contest was ever more universally or warmly 
disputed ; so warmly, that it is a certain fact that Mohammed, 
by inserting into his Koran some declarations in fkvour of the 
Arians, gained innumerable proselytes to his new religion. 
Abyssinia, Egypt, Syria, Persia, and Armenia, were perplexed 
with this unhappy dispntC) and from the earliest times these 
countries have had a commercial intercourse with India. And 
certain it is, that Brahmin theology has undergone considerable 
alterations, of much later date than the Christian sera. 
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In God's dread power, thou slaughtered youth, arise, 
And name thy murderer ; aloud he cries. 
When, dread to view, the deep wounds instant close, 
And fresh in life the slaughter^ youth arose. 
And named his treacherous sire. The conscious air 
Quivered, and awful horror raised the hair 
Oil every head. From Thpmas India's king 
The holy sprinkling of the living spring 
Receives, and wide o'er all his regal bounds 
The .God of Thomas every tongue resounds. 
Long taught the holy Seer the words of life : 
The priests of Brahma still to deeds of strife. 
So boiled their ire, the blinded herd impell'd, 
And high to deathful rage their rancour swell'd. 
^Twas on a day, when melting on his tongue 
Heaven's ofFer'd mercies glow'd, the impious throng 
Rising in madning tempest round him shower'd 
The splinter'd flint; in vain the flint was pour'd. 
But heaven had now his finished labours scaPd ; 
His angel guards withdrew th* ethereal shield ; 
A Bramin's javelin tears his holy breast — 
Ah heaven, what woes the widowed land exprestl 
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Thee, Thoma^, thee, the plaintive Ganges mourned. 
And Indus' banks the murmuring moan retum'd; 
O'er every valley where thy footsteps stray'd. 
The hollow winds the gliding sighs convey'd. 
What woes the mournful face of India wore. 
These woes in living pangs his people bore. 
His sons, to whose illumined minds he gave 
To view the rays that shine beyond the grave. 
His pastoral sons bedew'd his corse with tears; 
While high triumphant through the heavenly spheres^ 
With songs of joy the smiling angels wing 
His raptured spirit to th' eternal King. 
you, the followers of the holy Seer, 
Foredoom'd the shrines of heaven's own lore to rear. 
You sent by heaven his labours to renew. 
Like him, ye Lusians, simplest Truth pursue. 
Vain is the impious toil with borrowed grace. 
To deck one feature of her angel face; 
Behind the veil's broad glare she glides away. 
And leaves a rotten form of lifeless painted clay. 

Much have you view'd of f\iture Lusian reign; 
Broad empires yet and kingdoms wide remain. 
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•Scenes of your future toilt and glorious sway— 
And lo^ how wide expands the Gangic bay. 
Narsinga here in numerous legions bold. 
And here Oryxa boasts her cloth of gold. 
The Ganges here in many a stream divides. 
Diffusing plenty from his fattening tides. 
As through Bengala's ripening vales he glides; 
Nor may the fleetest hawk, un tired, explore 
Where end the ricey groves that crown the shore. 
There view what woes demand your pious aid ! 
On beds and litters o'er the margin laid 
The dying lift their hollow eyes, and crave 
Some pitying hand to hurl them in the wave*. 

* Some pitying hand to hurl them in the zcave. — Every traveller 
■who has visited the East, has represented the great multitude 
of the Indians as the most superstitious, and the most aban- 
doned of people. The innumerable superstitious rites performed 
on the banks of the Ganges, afford a pitiable picture of the 
weakness of human nature. As Camoens has obserred, not 
only dead corpses are conveyed from distant regions to be 
thrown into the sacred water, but the sick are brought to the 
river side, where they 

" crave 

" Some pitying hand to hurl them in the wave. 

" Thus heaven they deem, though vilest guilt they bore 

** X'nwept, unchanged, will view that guilt no more." 
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Thus heaven they deem, though vilest guilt they 

bore 
Unwept, unchanged, will view that guilt no more. 
There, eastward, Arracan her line extends; 
And Pegu's mighty empire southward bends : 
Pegu, whose sons, so held old faith, confest 
A dog their sire* ; their deeds the tale attest. 
A pious queen their horrid rage restrained f ; 
Yet still their fury Nature's God arraignM. 

Hence It used to be no uncommon scene for European ships ti> 
be surrounded vith the bodies which came floating down this 
hallowed stream. 

♦ Pegu, tohose sons, so held old faith, confest 
A dog their sire. 
-—The tradition of this country boasted this infamous and im- 
|K)ssib1e original. While other nations pretend to be descended 
of demi-gods, the Pegusians were contented to trace their pe*> 
digree fit)m a Chinese woman and a dog, the only living crea* 
tares which surrived a shipwreck on their coast. See Faria. 
This infamy, however, they could not deserve. Animals of n 
different species may generate together, but nature immedi- 
ately displays her abhorrence, in invariably depriving the m^ 
■atural ofl&pring of the power of procreation. 
-f A pious queen their horrid rage rM/raw'rf— Thus in the original t 

Aqui soante arame no instrumento 

Da g^ra^ao costum&o, o que usarfto 

Por manha da Raynha, que inventando 

Tal use, deitou ftra o error nefando. 
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Ah, mark the thunders rolling o'er the sky! 
Yes, bathed in gore shall rank pollution lie. 

• 

Where to the morn the towers of Tava shine, 
Begins great Siam's empire^ far stretch'd line. 
On Queda's fields the genial rays inspire 
The richest gust of spicery's fragrant fire. 

Relatum est de retina qaadam terne Peguensis, qaod ad coer- 
cendum crimen turpissimum subditorum suorum, legem tuliti 
ut universi mares orbiculum vel orbiculos quosdam sratos in 
penem illatos gerereDt. Ita sit : cultro penis cuticulam divv 
dunt, eamque in orbiculos hosce superinducunt : statim a pri- 
ma septimana vulnus conglutinatur. Inferuntur plerumquf 
tres orbiculi: magnitudine infimus ad modum juglaadis, pri 
mus ferme ad tenerioris gallinaB ovi modum extat. Triun 
liberorum parens ad libitum onus cxcutiat. Si horum aliqui 
a rege dono detur, ut gemma quantivis pretii aestimatur. T 
this let the testimony of G. Arthus (Hist. Ind. Orient, p. 313. 
bo added, Virgines in hoc regno omnino nuUas reperire licet 
Puellae enim omnes statim a pueritia sua medicamentum quod 
dam usurpant, quo mulicbria distenduntur &. apcrta cont 
nentur : idque propter globulos quos in virgis viri gestant ; jli 
enim admittendis virgines arctiores nuJlo modo sufficerent. 

According to Balbjr, and Caesar Frederic, the empire of Pegi 
which the year before sent armies of two millions to the fielc 
was in 1598, by famine and the arms of the neighbourin 
princes of Ava, Brama, and Siam, reduced to the most misei 
able state of desolation, the few natives who survived liavin 
left their country an habitation for wild beasts. 
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^^alaca's castled harbour here survey, 
*^he wealthful seat foredoottiM of Lusian sway. 
*^ere to their port the Lusian fleet shall steer, 
*^rom every shore far round assembling here 
The fragrant treasures of the eastern world : 
Here from the shore by rolling earthquakes hurl'd. 
Through waves all foam, Sumatra's isle was riven. 
And mid white whirlpools down the ocean driven *.' 
To this fair isle, the golden Chersonese, 
Some deem the sapient Monarch ploughM the seas, 
Ophir its Tyrian namef . In whirling roars 
How fierce the tide boils down these clasping 

shores ! 
High from the strait the lengthening coast afar. 
Its moon-light curve points to the northern star. 
Opening its bosom to the silver ray 
When fair Aurora pours the infant day, 

♦ And mid white whirlpools down the ocean driven. — Sec the 
same account of Sicily. Virg. ^n. III. 

•f Ophir its Tyrian name — Sumatra has been by some esteem- 
ed the Ophir of the Holy Scriptures; but the superior fineness 
of the gold of Sofala, and its situation nearer the Red Sea, fa- 
vour the claim of the latter. See Bochart. Geog. Sacr. 



234 THX LUSIAD. 

Patane and Pam^ and nameless nations inor6, 

Who rear their tents on Menam's winding shore, j^* 

Their vassal tribute yield to Siam's throne; 

And thousands more, of laws, of names iinknowfi. 

That vast of land inhabit. Proud and bold. 

Proud of their numbers here the Laos bold 

The far spread lawns ; the skirting hills obey 

The barbarous Avas and the Bramas' sway. 

Lo, distant far another mountain chain 

Rears its rude cliffs, the Guios' dread domain; 

Here brutalized the human form is seen. 



I 
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The manners fiend-like as the brutal mein : i 



With frothing jaws they suck the human blood, 
And gnaw the reeking limbs*, their sweetest food; 

* And gna'x the reeking limbs — Much has been said on this 
subject, some denying and others asserting the existence of An- 
thropophagi or man-eaters. Porphyry, (de Abstin. 1. 4-. § 21.*) 
says that the Massagetae and Derbices (people of north-eastern 
Asia) esteeming those most miserable who died of sickness, 
killed and eat their parents and relations when they grew old, 
holding it more honourable thus to consume them, than that 

•Ixet'wv TOf avlofjutivc nXeuha-aylrt;' ^to xal_ ^^u<rccylt( nala^vt/a-nt xal 
iV'^vIa* rih 9»X?artt;r rug y«y»igax67a;. 
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Horrid with figured seams of biiraing steel 
*heir wolf-like frowns their nithless lust reveal. 

^^y should be destroyed by fermin. Hieronjnrnus has adopted 

^^us, word for word, and has added to it au authority of his own, 

^sud loquar, says he, (Adv. Jov. 1. 2. c. 6.) de caeteris natio* 

^Hius ; cum ipse adolescentulus in Gallia viderim Scotos, gen-> 

tem Britannicam, humanis vesci carnibus, et cum per sylTai 

9otx:orum greges & armentorum, pecudumque reperiant, 

pMtorum nates, et fanninarum papillas solere abscindere, fc 

lias solas ciborum delicias arbitrari ? Mandevylle ought next 

^ be cited. " Aftirwarde men gon be many yles be see unto 

^ yle that men clepen Milhe : there is a full cursed peple : 

thei delyten in ne thing more than to fighten and to sle men^ 

ftnd to drynken gladlyest mannes blood, which they clepen 

Dieu," p. ^35. Yet whatever absurdity may appear on th« 

&ce of these tales; and what can be more absurd, than to 

nppCiBe that a few wild Scots or Irish (for the name was then 

pif<dper to Ireland) should so lord it in Gaul, as to eat the breasts 

of the women and the hips of the shepherds? Yet whatevev 

absurditi^ our Mandevylles may have obtruded on the public, 

the evidence of the fiact is not thereby wholly destroyed* 

Though Dumpier and other visitors of barbarous nations have 

assured us that they never met with any man«eaterd, and 

though Voltaire has ridiculed the opinion, yet one may ven** 

tare the assertion of their existence, without partaking of tt 

credulity similar to that of those foreigners, who believed that 

the men of Kent were bom with tails like sheep, (see Lambert'* 

Peramb.) the punishment inflicted upon them for the murder 

^fThomas k Becket. Many are the credible accounts, that 
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Camboya there the blue-tinged Mecoo laves, 
Mecon the eastern Nile^ whose swelling wavesj 

diflferent barbaroug nations used to eat tbeir prisoners of war. 
According to the authentic testimony of the best writers, maay 
of the savage tribes of America, on their high festivals, brought 
forth their captives, and after many barbarous ceremonies, at 
last roasted and greedily devoured their mangled limbs. Thnf 
the £ict was certain, long before a late voyage discovered the 
horrid practice in New Zealand. To drink human blood hai 
been more common. The Gauls and other ancient natiom 
practised it When Magalhaens proposed Christianity to 
the King of Subo, a north eastern Asiatic island, and wbea 
Francis de Castro discovered Santigana and other islands, aa 
hundred leagues north of the Maluccos, the conversion of their 
kings was confirmed by each party drinking of the blood of the 
other. Our poet Spenser tells us, in his View of the State of 
Ireland, that he has seen the Irish drink human blood, parti- 
cularly he adds, *' at the exf'cution of a notable traitor at li- 
merick, called Murrogh O'Brien, I saw an old woman, who was 
his foster-mother, take up his head whilst be was quartering, 
and suck up ail the blood that ran thereout, saying, that the 
earth was not worthy to drink it, and therewith also steeped 
her face and breast, and tore her hair, crying out and shrieking 
most terribly." It is worthy of regard that the custom of 
marking themselves with hot irons, and tattooing^ is the cha- 
racteristic both of the Guios of Camoens and of the present 
inhabitants of New Zealand. And if, as its animals indicate 
the island of Otaheite was first peopled by a shipwreck, the 
friendship existing in a small society might easily obliterate 
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* 

Captain, of rivers named, o'er many a clime 
In annual period pour their fattening slime. 
The simple natives of these lawns believe 
That other worlds the souls of beasts receive; 
Where the fierce murderer wolf, to pains decreed. 
Sees the mild lamb enjoy the heavenly mead. 
Oh gentle Mecon, on thy friendly shore. 
Long shall the Muse her sweetest offerings pour! 
When tyrant ire chaf'd by the blended lust 
Of pride outrageous, and revenge unjust^ 
Shall on the guiltless Exile burst their rage. 
And road*ning tempests on their side engage. 
Preserved by heaven the song of Lusian fame. 
The song, O Vasco, sacred to thy name. 
Wet from the whelming surge shall triumph o*er 
The fate of shipwreck on the Mecon's shore *, 

the memory of one custom, while the less unfriendly one of 
Uittooing was handed down, a memorial that they owned their 
origin to the north eastern parts of Asia, where that custom 
particularly prevails. 

* On the MeccftCt Viore-^lt was on the mouth of this river that 
Ctmoens suffered the unhappy shipwreck which rendered him 
t^ sport of fortune during the remainder of his life. Our poet 
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Here rest secure as on the Muse's breast ! . 
Happy the deathless song, the Bard, alasj Jknbfttt 

Chiaropa there her fragrant coast extends. 
There Cochin-china's cultured land ascends: 
From Ainam bay begins the ancient reign 
Of China's beauteous art-adom'd doniain; 
Wide from the burning to the frozen skies 
O'erflow'd with wealth the potent empire lies. 
Here ere the cannon's rage in Europe roar'd*. 
The cannon^ thunder on the foe was pour'd : 

mentions himself and the saving of his Lusiads with the greate 
modesty. But though this indifference has its beauty in the oi 
ginal, it is certainly the part of a translator to add a warmth 
colouring to a passage of this nature. For the literal translati< 
of this place, and farther particulars, see the Life of Camoei 
* Here ere the cannon's rage in Europe roar'*d — According 
Le Compters memoirs of China, and the relations of other ti 
Tellers, the mariner's compass, fire-arms, and printing, w€ 
known in that empire long ere the invention of those arts 
Europe. But the accounts of Du Halde, La Compte, and t 
other Jesuits, are by no means to be depended on. It i» 
their interest, in order to gain credit in Europe and at t 
Qourt of Rome, to magnify the splendor of the empire whe 
their uussioii lay, and they have magnified it into romance 
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^^d here the trembling needle sought the north, 
^*'e Time ia Europe brought the wondejr forth. 
^o more let Egypt boast her mountain pyres; 
To prouder fame yon bounding wall aspires, 
A prouder boast of regal power displays 
Than all the world beheld in ancient days. 
Not built, created seems the frowning mound ; 
0*er loftiest mountain tops and vales profound 
Extends the wondrous length, with warlike castles 
crownM*. 

self. It is pretended that the Chinese used fire-arms in their 
wars with Zenghis Khan and Tamerlane ; but it is also said 
-^ that the Sogdianians used cannon against Alexander. The 
mention of any sulphurous composition in an old writer is with 
lome immediately converted into a regular tire of artillery. 
The Chinese, indeed, on the first arrival of Europeans, had a kind 
of mortars, which they called fire-pans, but they were utter 
strangers to the smaller fire-arms. Verbiest, a Jesuit, was the 
first who taught them to make brass cannon set upon wheels. 
And even so late as the hostile menace which Anson gave them, 
they knew not how to level or manage their ordnance to any 
advantage. 

* This amazing fabric, which was originally raised as a de- 
fence against the incursions of the Tartars, extends 1500 miles 
ia length, and is carried over the highest mountains, and across 
the deepest vales. The materials of which it is formed consist 
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Immense the northern wastes their horrors spread; 
In frost and snow the seas and shores are clad. 
These shores forsake^ to future ages due : 
A world of islands claims thy happier view^ 
Where lavish Nature all her bounty pours. 
And flowers and fruits of every fragrance showers. 
Japan behold ; beneath the globe's broad face 
Northward she sinks, the nether seas embrace 
Her eastern bounds ; what glorious fruitage there; 
Illustrious Gam A, shall thy labours bear! 
How bright a silver mine*! when heaven's own lore 
From Pagan dross shall purify her ore. 

Beneath the spreading wings of purple morn, 
Behold what isks these glistening seas adorn! 

of an immense mound of earth, faced on either side with brick, 
and is defended at certain inter\als by massy towers of stone. 
* How bright a siher m'me — By this beautiful metaphor 
Camocns alludes to the great success which in his time attend- 
ed the Jesuit missionaries in Japan. James I. sent an embassy 
to the sovereign, and opened a trade with this country, but it 
was sfX)u suffered to decline. The Dutch are the only Europe- 
ans who now traffic with tlie Japonese, which it is said they obtain 
by trampling on the cross and by abjuring the Christian name. 
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lid hundreds yet unnamed^ Ternat behold ! 

►y day her hills in pitchy clouds enroll'd, 

(y night like rolling waves the sheets of fire 

»laze o'er the seas, and high to heaven aspire. 

or Lusian hands here blooms the fragrant clove, 

tut Lusian blood shall sprinkle every grove. 

i'he golden birds that ever sail the skies 

lere to the sun display their shining dyes, 

Dach want supplied on air they ever soar; 

^he ground they touch not* till they breathe no 

more, 
lere Banda's isles their fair embroidery spread 
>f various fruitage, azure, white, and red; 
Ind birds of every beauteous plume display 
r'heir glittering radiance, as from spray to spray, 

n religion the Japonese are much the same as their neighbours 
f China. And in the frequency of self-murder, saj^s Voltaire, 
hey vie with their brother islanders of England. 

* The ground they touch not — These are commonly called the 
kirds of Paradise. It was the old erroneous opinion, that they 
Llways soared in the air, and that the female hatched her 
roung on the back of the male. Their feathers bear a raix- 
:vire of the most beautiful azure, purple, and golden colours, 
which have a fine effect in the rays of the sun. 

VOL. 111. M 



948 TMSUniAB. 

Ficoin bpwer to bower, od baqr wings they rove^ 
*1V> aeise the tribute of the ipicy grore. 
Borneo here expandi her ample breait. 
By Nature'* baiid id woods of camphire drat; 
The precious liquid weeping from the trees 
Glows warm with health, the balsam of disease. 
Fair are Timora's dales with groves' anray'd: 
Each rivulet murmurs in die fragrant shade. 
And in its crystal breast displays the bowers 
Of Sanders, blest with health-restoring ix>wers. 
Where to the south the world's broad surfiMO beod^ 
Lo, Sunda's realm her spreading arms extends. 
From hence the pilgrim brings the wondrous talei 
A river groaning through a dreary dale. 
For all is stone around^ converts to stone 
Whate'er of verdure in its breast is thrown*. 

^ Whate'er qf verdure in its breast is MrotMi.— Streams of this 
kind are common in many countries. Castera attributes this 
quality to the excessive cold of the waters, but this is a mis- 
take. The waters of some springs are impregnated with sparry 
particles, which adhering to the herbage or the clay on the 
banks of their channel, harden into stone and incrust the ori- 
ginal retainers. 
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o, gleaming blue o*er fair Sumatra's skies 
nother mountain's trembling flames arise; 
I^ere from the trees the gum * all fragrance swells, 
-And softest oil a wondrous fountain wells, 
^or these alone the happy isle bestows, 
f'ine is her gold, her silk resplendent glows. 
\Vide forests there beneath Maldivia's tidef 
I^rom withering air their wondrous fruitage hide. 
The green-hair'd Nereids tend the bowery dells. 

Whose wondrous fruitage poison's rage expells. 

Xn Ceylon, lo, how high yon mountain's brows ! 

The sailing clouds its middle height enclose. 

Holy the hill is deem*d, the hallowed tread 

Of sainted footstep J marks its rocky head. 

* Herefrom the trees the gum — Benjamin, a species of fhtnk- 
incense. The oil mentioned in the next line, is that called the 
irock oil, a black fetid mineral oleum, good for bruises and 
sprains. 

•f- Wide forests there beneath Maldtvia^s tide — A sea plant, 
resembling the palm, grows in great abundance in the bays 
about the Maldivian islands. The boughs rise to the top of 
the water, and bear a kind of apple, called the cocoa of Mal- 
divia, which is esteemed an antidote against poison. 

X The tread of sainted footstep — ^The imprint of a human 

foot is found on the high mountain, called the Peak of Adam. 
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I.aved by the Red-sea gulf, Socotra's bowers 
There boast the tardy aloe's cluster'd flowers. 
On Afric's strand, foredoomed to Lusian sway, 
l^chold these isles, and rocks of dusky gray; 
From cells unknown here bounteous ocean pours 
The fragrant amber on the sandy shores. 
And lo, the Island of the Moon * displays 
Her vernal lawns, and numerous peaceful bays; 
The halcyons horering o'er the bays are seeo, 
And lowing herds adorn the vales of green. 

Thus from the Cape where sail was ne'er unfbrr** 
rill thine, auspicious, sought the Eastern World, 

Legendary tradition says, that Adam, after he was expell^^ 
from Paradise, did penance 300 years^on this hill, on which l*^ 
left tlie print of his footstep. This tale seems to be Jewish ^ 
Mohammedan, for the natives, according to Capt. Knox, "wl** 
was twenty years a captive in Ceylon, pretend the impressic^ 
was made by the god Buddow, when he ascended to heaved 
after having, for the salvation of mankind, appeared on tl"* 
earth. His priests beg charity for the sake of Buddoiv, who=" 
worship they perform among groves of the Bogahah-tree,un*i* 
which, when on earth, they say, he usually sat and taught. 

* And lo, the Island qf the iV/ooTi— Madagascar is thus nat^*^ 
by the natives. 
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To utmost wave where first the morning star 
Sheds the pale lustre of her silver car. 
Thine eyes have vicw'd the empires and the isles. 
The world immense that crowns thy glorious toils. 
That world where every boon isshower'd from heaven^ 
Now to the West, by Thee, Great Chief, is given*. 

And still, oh Blest, thy peerless honours grow. 
New opening views the smiling Fates bestow. 
With alter'd face the moving globe behold; 
Their mddy evening sheds her beams of gold, 
;WhiiB now on Afric's bosom faintly die 
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yiflt 'pal6 glimpses of the twilight sky, 
3bJ|^ o'er the ivide Atlantic rides the morn, 
And^ 'dawning rays another world adorn: 
.To farthest north that world enormous bends, 
Alid cold beneath the southern pole-star ends. 

-'« Now to the Wtti, &y Thee, Great Cka^^ u groen—The sub- 
limity of this eulogy on the expedition of the Lusiad has been 
already observed. What follows is a natural completion of 
the whole, and, the digressive exclamation at the end excepted, 
>s exactly similar to the manner in which Hoinerhas concluded 
1if> Hi. id. 
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Near either pole * the barbarous hunter drcst | T; 

In skins of bears explores the frozen waste: 

Where smiles the genial snn with kinder rap> j F 

Proud cities tower, and gold-roofed temples blaze. I 

This golden empire, by the heaven's decree. 

Is due, Casteel, O favoured Power, to Thee ! 

Even now Columbus o'er the hoary tide 

Pursues the evening sun, his navy's guide. 

Yet shall the kindred Lusian share the reign, 

What time this world shall own the yoke of Spain. 

The first bold hero who to India's shores 

Through vanquish 'd waves thy open'd path explores, 

Driven by the winds of heaven from Afric's strand 

Shall fix the holy cross on yon fair land f: 



* Xear either pole — We are now presented with a beautiful 
view of the American world. Columbus discovered the West 
Indies before, but not the continent till 1498, the year after 
Gama sailed from Lisbon. 

* Shall Jix the holy cross on yon fair land — Cabral, the first 
after Gama who sailed to India, was driven by a tempest to the 
Brazils, a proof that more ancient voyagers might have met 
with the same fate. It is one of the finest countries in the new 
world, and still remains subject to the crown of Portugal. 
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That mighty realm for purple wood renowned. 
Shall stretch the I.usian empire's western bound. 
Fired by thy fame, and with his king in ire. 
To match thy deeds shall Magalhaens aspire* : 

♦ To match thy deeds shall Magalhaens aspire ^-Camoeas, 
though he boai»ts of the actions of Magalhaens as an honour 
to Portugal, yet condemns his defection from his country, and 
calls him 

O Magalhaens, nofeitocom verdade 
Porluguez, porem naS na lealdade. 

«« In deeds truly a Portuguese, but not in loyalty." Others 
have also bestowed upon him the name of traitor, but perhaps 
undeservedly. Justice to the name of this great man requires 
an examination of the charge. Many eminent services per- 
formed in Africa and India, encouraged Magalhaens to aspire 
to the rank of Fidalgo, or Gentleman of the King's Household, 
an honour which, though of little emolument, was esteemed as 
the reward of distinguished merit, and therefore highly valued. 
But for this Magalhaens petitioned in vain. He found, says 
Faria, that the malicious accusations of some men had more 
weight with his sovereign than all his services. After this un- 
worthy repulse, what patronage at the court of Lisbon could 
he hope? And though no injury can vindicate the man who 
draws his sword against his native country, yet no moral duty 
requires that he who has some important discovery in medita- 
tion should stifle his purpose if nncountenanced by his native 
prince. Magalhaens accordingly, possessed of his great de- 
sign, and neglected with contempt at home, offered his service 



24f TBr^dJitkb. 

I« dl inil K^hy; df l^Aw 

No CMir« 110 danger iiiall Us i^Hs cohfrbL 

850Milie mIiU ftorn ^pftiB ^ iSepte^^ ISl^Nul^ 
wuMf ^SgMHAtM, oeeailqMd VyiBotinf and tiie «xtteMe oolflf 

iiniti wUdi Imw liit j^pani^ Bone Kageihui. fran 1M 
ttnkk^ fa the 58| degree off sovtiiein lailtade, he tnnM 
ttiik gvMit ooetti» till in tibe teatli dc^roe of aorlh lal^ 
Ittliiidedoiitlieidtliid^SitotM^lffililihiir^^T^ ofthb 

cooatiy was tlien at w«r villi a M^lhlio^^ 
ftlfc»wi,aoe!Oo<itto»^tfg^)Wie^wo>a^^iria^^ 
mmumKW*' I«tin»Mllet'tiia||pMiMi4a««f^ 
MiAtbefhkd, JfegalhaflBiv Ipg^Oiirwttlk^M ii^ 
judicial aitrologeir, whom he Qsmdly conmiHed, vas nnfefta* 
nately killed. Chagrined with the disappointment of promised 
victory, the new baptized king of Subo made peace with hi» 
enemies, and having invited to an entertainment the Spaniards 
who were on shore, treacherously poisoned them all. The 
wretched remains of the fleet arrived at the Portuguese settle- 
ments in the isles of Banda and Temate, and from thence re- 
turned taSpain in Portuguese ships f , one ship only being in a 
condition to return to Europe by the Cape of Good Hope. Tbir 
vessel, named the Vttoria, however, had the honour to be the 
first ship which ever surrounded the globe. Thus unhappily 
ended, says Osorius, the expedition of Magalhaens. But the 
good bishop was mistaken, for a few years after he wrote, and 
somewhat upwards of fifty years after the return of the Vitoria, 

• Vid. Far. sab Ana. ISrg. t. Vid. Oaor. lib. XI. 
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^long these regions from the hurning zone 
^ o deepest south he dares the course unknown. 
Awhile to the kingdoms of the rising day, 
Po riral Thee he holds the western way, 
V land of giants * shall his eyes behold, 
)f camel strength, surpassing human mould : 
^nd onward still, thy fame, his proud heart's guide, 
[aunting him unappeased, the dreary tide 
leneath the southern star's cold gleam he braves, 
ind stems the whirls of land-surrounded waves, 
or ever sacred to the hero's fame 
'hese foaming straits shall bear his deathless name, 
'b rough these dread jaws of rock he presses on ; 
mother ocean's breast, immense, unknown, 
(eneath the south's cold wings, unmeasured, wide, 
deceives his vessels ; through the dreary tide 

'hilip II. of Spain availed himself of the discoveries of Magal- 
aens. And the navigatioa of the South Seas between Spanish 
.merica and the Asian Archipelago, at this day forms the basis 
f the power of Spain. 
♦ A land of giants^-The Patagonians. Various are the fables 
f navigators concerning these people. The few of Magalbaens* 
rew who returned, affirmed they were about tan feet in height, 
ince whidi voyage they have risen and fallen in their stature, 
iccording to the dtfferent humours of our sea witi. 
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In darkling nhaclra, where neter man before 
Heard the wave* bowl, he dares the psmeleai thort. 

Tbui Tar, O fkvoared Luaians, bounteous Hea'ci 
Your nation's glories to your view has given. 
What eosigos, Llaetng to the mom, pursue 
The p:ith of heroes open'd first by You! 
Stiil be It yours the first in fame to shine : 
Thus shall vQiir brides new chaplets atill entwine. 
With luureU ever new your brows enfold. 
And braid your wavy locki with radiant gold. 

How Cairo the waves, how mild the balmy gale- I 
The halcyons call, ye Lusians, spread the sail! | 

Old ocean now appeased shall rage no more. 
Haste, point the bowsprit to your native shore; 
Soon shall the transports of the natal soil 
O'erwbclm in bounding joy the tboughtsofeveryKHl* 

The goddess spake • ; and Vasco waved bis hand. 
And sooQ the joyful heroes crowd the strand. 

* T/it gnidai ipair—We IK vow eema to a.aematli^iani' 
the ficticMoftheteUndof Voint, > ietka whk^ bdrridcd 
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The lohy ships with deepen'd burthens prove 
The various bounties of the Isle of Love. 

into three principal parts. In each of these the poetical merit is 
obvious, nor need we fear to assert that the happiness of our 
author, in uniting all these parts together in one great episode, 
would have excited the admiration of Longinus. The heroes 
of the Lusiad receive their reward in the island of Love. They 
are led to the palace of Thetis, where, during a divine feast, 
they hear the glorious victories $md conquests of the heroes 
who are to succeed them in their Indian expedition, sung by a 
Syren ; and the face of the globe itself, described by the god- 
dess, discovers the universe, and particularly the extent of the 
eastern world, now given to Europe by the success of Gama. 
Neither in the happiness or grandeur of completion may the 
JEneid or Odyssey be mentioned in comparison. The Iliad 
alone, in epic conduct (as already observed) bears a strong 
resemblance. But however great in other views of poetical 
merit, the games at the funeral of Patroclus and the redemp- 
tion of the body of Hector, considered as the interesting con- 
clusion of a great whole, can never in propriety and grandeur 
be brought into competition with the admirable episode which 
concludes the Poem on the Discovery of India. 

Some short account of the writers, whose authorities have 
been adduced in the course of these notes, may not now be im- 
proper. Fernando Lopez de Castagneda went to India on pur* 
pose to do honour to his countrymen, by enabling himself to 
record their actions and conquests in the East. As he was one 
of the first writers on that subject, his geography is often im- 
perfect. This defect is remedied in the writings of John de 
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Nor leftve the youths their kyrely brides behind, 
In wedded bands, while time glides oo, conjoinM; 

BanM^ who wai perttcolMly attentive to thb heal. Bittiit 
two most efninent, at well aa fellatt writen on the tr8BR&> 
tkais of the PDrtiifriwie in the Eait» ate Mannd de Faria y 9iw- 
aa, knight of theovder of Chriat, and HienohnBt Oanrins, Bohop 
of Sylvri. Faria, who wrote hi Spaniih, was a laborioiM es- 
qoirer, and is very fall and eiienmatantial^ With honest in- 
dignation he Kprabends the rapine of eommnnderi, and tilie 
erron and unworthy retentmenta of kli^i. Bnt he isofteaio 
drily particnlar, that he nwy rather he called a joumalift thsn 
a historian. And by this lunnteresling mfarateaess, hii style 
Ibr the greatest part is rendered ineleeant. The Biriiop of 
Sylves, however, clums a different character. Hb Latin is 
elegant, and his manly and sentimental manner entitles him to 
the name of historian, even where a Li vy or a Tacitus are men- 
tioned. But a sentence from himself, unexpected in a Father 
of the communion of Rome, will characterise the liberality of 
his mind. Talking of the edict of King Emmanuel, which com- 
pelled the Je^'s to embrace Christianity under severe persecu- 
tion; Nee ex lege, nee ex religione factum tibi assu- 

mas, (say he) ut libertatem voluntatis impedias, et vinculs 
mentibus efirenatis injioias ? At id ncquc fieri potest, ncque 
Christi sanctissimum numcn approbat. Voluntarinm enim 
sacriiicium non vi mala coactum ah hominibus expetit : neque 
vim mentibus inferri, sed voluntates ad studium verse religionis 
allici et invitari jubet. 

It is said, in the preface to Osorius, that his writings were 
highly esteemed by Queen Mary of England, wifte of Philip 11- 
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?air as immortal fame ia smiles array'd, 

n bridal smiles, attends each lovel}^maid. 

3'er India's sea, winged on by balmy gales 

That whisperM peace, soft swel I'd the steady sails: 

Smooth as on wing unmoved the eagle flies. 

When to his eyry clifFhe sails the skies; 

Swift o'er the gentle billows of the tide, 

3o smooth, so soft, the prows of Gam a glide; 

And now their native fields, for ever dear, 

[n all their wild transporting charms appear; 

And Tago's bosom, while his banks repeat 

The sounding peals of joy, receives the fleet. 

With orient titles and immortal fame 

The hero band adorn their Monarch's name; - 

Sceptres and crowns beneath his feet they lay. 

And the wide East is doom*d to Lusian sway ^.. 

What a pity is it, that the manly indignatidn of this good Bishop 
against the impiety of religious persecution, made no impres- 
sion on the mind of that bigotted Princess ! 

^ And the wide East is doomed to Liuian sway-^Thus in ail 
the force of ancient simplicity, and the true sublime, ends the 
Poem oi Camoens. What follows is one of those exuberances 
^e have already endeavoured to defend in our author, nor is 

VOL, HI. N 



9M THB to 

Enoagb, mjr If oie, iby wa> ri o < :wtng BtiQim 
Most to the Mill yf J«ro tmniihMil MAiw 
ChillM by nrf iiatioii** ooU »egtog>» thjr ftm 
GI«w bold no awr^ and all diy rage axpmi^ 
Yet thoa» Sftwatian, tboo* my lttn|^.atta»A; . 
Behold what glorkia on thy tlnrone deaoMAl 
Shall haughty Oanl or itencif AlbkMi bowl 
That all the Lnaian.fiyon in Then if hv* 1 
Ob, be it thine theae gloriea to lenew^ 
And John'i bold path and Pcdfo^oonnQ fnima^^ 
Snatch frooa the tyrant Ndble** hoftd the mveid^ 
And be the rights of hnman-kind restored. 
The statesman prelate, to hia vows confine, 
Aloqe auspicious at the holy shrine^ 
The priest, in whose meek heart heaven pours itsfirei 
Alone to heayen, not earth's vain pomp, aspires. 

the strictest sense is this concluding one without propriety. A 
part of the proposition of the Poem is artfnlly addresded tfr 
King Sebastiaui and he is now called upon in an address^wlkieh 
is an artful second part to the fbraier» te behold and p fuaw ^ 
ihe glories of hit throned 

* And Jolm't bold path, ami Pedfe^9 cmam pmiu^^ohn h 
■ad Pedre tte Just, two of tho. graatett of tiM FoitufiMM 
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Kor let the Muse^ great King^ on Tago'ff shorQ, 
In dying notes the barbarous age deplore. 
The king or hero to the Muse unjust 
Sinks as the nameless slave^ extinct in dust. 
But such the deeds thy radiant morn portends, 
Aw'd by thy frown ev'n now old Atlas bendt 
His hoary head, and Ampeluza's fields 
Expect thy sounding steeds and rattling shields* 
And shall these deeds unsung, unknown, expire! 
Oh, would thy smiles relume my fainting ire ! 
I, then inspired, the wondering world should see 
Great Ammon's warlike son revived in Thee; 
RevivM, unenvious of the Muse's flame 
That o'er the world resounds Pelides' name. 



THE END. 
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